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T'3T # to my Eſtcemed Friend 7 bomas Boteler, Eſq; 


| 6944 B | 
SIR, 

O U have a natural Right to this Piece, ſince by your Advice I attempt= 

ed the Revival of it with Alterations. Nothins but the Power of yorr 

Perſuaſions, and my Zeal for all the Remains of Shakeſpear, cou'd have 

wrought me to ſo bold an Undertaking. I found that che Newmodelling 


4, 
» + a it 2 
4 


of this Story, wou'd force me ſometimes on the difficult Task of making the chiefeſt . - = WM 
Perſons ſpeak ſomething like their Charaer, on Matter whercof Thad no Ground _ 
> in my Author. Lear's real and Edgar's pretended Madneſs have ſo much of ex- oy 
-—=—  travagant Nature, (I know not how elſe to expreſs it,) 4s cou'd never hve ſtart-.. J 
ed but from our Shakeſpear's Creating F ancy. Tye Images and Language are ſo .-Y 
od and.ſurprizing, and yet ſo agreeable and proper, that whilſt we grant that none _ 
6) but Shakeſpear cou'd bave formed ſuch Conceptims ; yer we are ſati:feed that they 
N were the only Things in the World that ought to be ſaid on theſe: Occaſions. I found 
_ the whole to anſwer your account of it, a Heap of Fewe::, unſtrung, an1 unpolifht ; 


yet ſo daxzling in their Diſorder, that T ſoon perceiv'd I bad ſeiz'd a Treaſure. *Twas $. 
my good Fortune to light on one Expedient to refify what was wanting in the Re- 
gularity and Probability of the Tale, which was to run thro the whole, , as Love be- 
twixe Edgar and Cordelia ; that never chang'd word with each other in the Ori- 
ginal. Thu renders Cordelia's Indifference, and her Father's Paſſion in the fir(t 
cene, probable. It likewiſe gives Countenance to Edgar's Diſgmfe, making that 
a generous Deſign that was before a poor Shaft to ſave bis Life. The Ditreſs of the # 
Story # evidently beightned by it ; and it particularly g4ve Occaſion of a New Scene 
or Two, of more Succejs (perhaps) than Merit. Thu method neceſJarily threw me 
on making the Tale conclude in a Succeſs to the innocent diftreſt Perſons : Otherwiſe 
I muſt have incumbred the Stage with dead Bodies, which Condut makes many 
Tragedies conclude with unſeaſonable Feſts, Tet was I wrat with 12 ſmall Fears 
for ſo bold a Change, till I found it well receiv'd by my Audience, and if this wilt 
not ſatisfy the Reader, I can produce an Authority that queftionle/s will, Neither 
isir of 4 Trivial and Undertaking to make a Tragedy end 
happily, for *tis mere difficult ro fave than *ctis to Kill : 2A. Dryd. Pre, 
e Dagger and Cup of Poiſon are always in Readineſs; 79 #42 Spaniſh 
» but tobring the Action to the laſt Extremity, and then by _ Fryer» 
*. probable Means to recover All , will require the Art and & 
Judgment of a Writer, and coſt him many a Pang in the Performance. 2 
I have one thing more to apologize for, which that I have us'd leſs Qurintneſs I 
of Expreſſion even in the Neweſt Parts of ths Play. I confeſs. "twas Deſion in 
me, partly to comply with my" Anebor's Style, ro make the Scenes of a Pizce, and 
and partly to give it ſome Reſemblance of the Time and Perſons here Repreſented. 
This, Sir, I ſubmit wholly eo you, who are both a Fu1g and Maſter of Style. Na- 
ture had exempted you beforsyou went Abroad from thenW 01 ſe Sut urnine Humour 
of our Country, and you brought home the R:finedneſs of Travelmichou: the Afﬀec- 
ration. Many faults I ſee in the following Page:, Wd-queſtiannct but you ryill 
diſcover more; yet I will preſume ſo far on your Frie py a to make the whole 


a Preſent to you, and Subſeribe my ſeif 5 on 
Ygur:obliged Friend 
and bumble Servant, 


133188 . > A. Tate. 
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S7 by Miſtakes your beſt delights are e made, 

For een your Wroes can pleaſe in Maſquerade,) 
GN worth our while, i have drawn you in thu Day 
By a new Name to our old boneſt Play, 

But he that did thu Evenings Treat prepare 
Bluntly reſolv'd before band to dcclave 
Tour entertainment ſhould be moſt old Fare. 
Tet hopes, ſince inrich Shackeſpear's ſorl it grew . 
"Twill rel:ſh yet, with thoſe whoſe Taſts are wes 
And his Ambition x to pieaſe 8 Few, 
If then this Heap of Flow'rs ſhall chance to wear 
| Freſh beauty in M Order they now bear, 
0 Ev'n this Shakeſpear's Praiſe ; each ruftick knows 
; *mong + plenteous Flow'rs a Garland to Compoſe 
a Which ftrung by this Courſe Hand may fairer ſhow, 
But 'twas a Power Divine firſt made 'em 
Why (hou'd theſe Scenes lie bid, in which we nd 
8 . What may at once divert and reach the ; 
—_ Morals were always proper for the Stage, 
6 But are evn neceſſary in thu Age. - 
5 Poets muſt take the Churches Teaching Trade, 
bs: - Since Priefts their Province of Intrigue invade; ; 
= But we the worſt in thu Exchange bave got, 
= In vane our Poets Preach, whilſt Churchmen Plot. 
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TRAGEDY 
.ACE-L 


Enter Baſtard ſolus. | 


H O U Nature art my Goddeſs, to thy Law 
My Services are bound ; Why am I then 
Depriv'd of a Son's Right," becauſe I came not 
In the dull Road that Cuſtom has preſcrib'd ?' 
| Why Baſtard, wherefore Baſe,whenT can boaſt. 
A Mind as gerrous, and a Shape as true 

As hon. ſt Madam's Ifſue > Why are we 

Held Baſe, who in the luſty ſtealth of Nature 

Tak*« fiercer Qualities than what compound 

The fcanted Births of the ſtale Marriage-bed ? 

Well then, legitimate Edger, to thy Right 

Of Law 1 will oppoſe a Baſtards Cunning. 

Our Father's Love is to the*Baſtard Edmund 

As to legitimate Edgar : with ſucceſs 

Pve practisd yet on both their caſice Natures : 

Here comes the old Man chaf*t with th* Information 

Which laſt I forg'd againſt my Brother Edgar, 

A Tale fo plauſible, fo boldly utter'd, 

And heightned by ſuch lucky Accidents, 

That now the lighteſt circumſtance confirms him. 

_ And baſe-born Edmund ſpight of Law inherits. 

| Erter Kent and Gloſter. 


Ghf. Nay, good my Lord, your Charity. 
Ph rh fro lead in hs behalf . 


Youare your ſelf a bather, and may feel 
. The ſting of diſobedience from a Son 
Firſt-born and beſt belov'd : Oh Villian Edgar ! - 
Kent. Be hot too raſh, all may be forgery, 
And time yet clear the Dury of your Son. he; 
Gloft. Plead With the Seas;..and reaſon down the Winds; 
Yet ſhall thou nceer convince*mc, 1 have feen: 


Baſt. 
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His foul through all a Fathers fondaeſs : 
Bur be this and this my Witneſſes, 

d him hear from my Polleſſions, 

n-my He: ry Bloud; and: N; 
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®Rafe. It works as I cond with ; FH ſhew my ſelf. - T 


Gi:f. Ha Edmund | gellcome Boy; 'O Kent! tee here 

Inverted Nature, Glefter's Shame and Glory, 

This Bv-borh, the wild fally of my Youth, 

Purſucs me with all filial Offices, 

Whilſt Edgar, begg'd of Heaven, and born in Honour, 

Draws Plagucs on my white Head, that urge me ſtil] 

Tocurſe in Age the Pleaſure of my Youth. 

Nay, weep not, Edmund, for thy Brother'scrimes ; 

O gen'rous Boy ! thou ſhar'ſt but half his Bloud, LM 

Yet lov'ſt beyound the kindneſs of a Brother : 

Bur I'll reward thy Vertue. Follow me. 

My Lord, you wait the King, whocomes reſoly'd 

Toquitthe T oils of Empire, and divide | 

His Realms amonlt his Daughters; Heaven ſuccecd it ; 

But. much I fear che 'Change. 
Kent. | grieve to ſee him | 

With ſuch wild farts of Paſſion hovrly ſeiz'd, 

As render Majeſty: beneath it ſelf. 
Glo. Alas! *ris the Infirmity of his Age, 

Yet has his Temper even beenunfixt, 

ChoPrick and ſudden; hark, thcy approach. 

p \ [Exeunt Gloſt. and Baſt. 
Fleuriſh. Enter L.car, Cornwall, Albany, Burgundy, Edgar, Gone- 
ril, Regan, Cordelia, Edgar peaking to Cordelia at Entrance. 

Edgar. Cordelia, royal Fair, turn yer once more, 

Andeer ſucceſsful Burgundy reccive | 


The treaſure of thy Beauties from the King, 


Fer happy Burgundy for ever fold Thee, 
Caſt back one pitying Look on wretched Edger. 
Cord. Alas! What wou'd the wretched Edgar with 
The morc- unfortunate Cordelia ; | 
Who in obedicnce to a Fathers Will 
Flies from her Edgar's Arms to Burgundy's? 
Lear. Attend my Lords of Albany, and Cornwal, 
With Princely Burgandj.. 
Alb. We do, my Liege. 
Lear. Give methis Map. Know, Lords, We have divided 
In Thrce our Kingdom, having now reſolved 
Touiſcngage from Our long Toll of State, ; 
Conferring all upon your younger-years ; | | 
You Bargandy, Cornwall, and Albany, : 
Long in Our Court have made your amorovus ſojourn, | 
And now are to be anliver'd, —T ell me, my Daughcers, 
Which of you loves Us moſt, that We may place X 
Our large!t Bounty with the largeſt Merit. " | 
Goueril/, Oc Eldelt-born, ſpeak firlt. 
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Gon. Sir, Ido love You more than words ca 
Bevond what can be valud Rich, or Rare; 
Nor Liberty, nor Sight, Health, Fame, or Beauty, 
Are half ſo dear, my Lite for you-were vile, 
As much as Child can love the belt ot Fathers. 

Lear. Of all theſe Bounds, cen from this Line to this, 

With ſhady Foreſts, and wide-skirted Meads. 
We make Thee Lady; to thine and Albany's ſug 


Be this perpetual. —-- What ſays our Second Daugnter ?. 


Reg. My Siſter, Sir, in part expreſt my Love. 
For tuch as Hers, is mine, though more extended ; 
Senſe has no other Joy that I can reliſh, | 
I have my All in my dear Liege's Love. 

Lear. T heretore to thee and thine Hereditary 
Remain this ample Third of our fair Kingdom. 

Cord. Now comes my: Tryal, how am 1 diltreſt, 

T hat muſt with cold ſpeech rempt the chol'rick King 
Rather to leave me Dowerleſs, then condemn me 
'Toloath'd Embraces. 
Lear. Speak now Qur laſt, not leaſt in Our. dear Loye, 
So ends my Task of State, — Cordelia, ſpeak ; 
What canſt thou ſay to win a richer Third 
Than what thy Siſters gain'd ? 
Cord. Now muſt my Love in words fall ſhort of theirs 
As much as it exceeds in Truth, —Nothing, my Lord. 
Lear. Nothing can come of Nothing, ſpeak agen. 
Cord. Unha PY am I that I cannot diflembe, 
Sir, as I ought I love your Majeſty, 
No more nor leſs. ; 

Lear. Take heed, Cordelia, 
Thy Forrunesare at ſtake, think better on't, 
And mend thy Speech a litcle. 

Cord. O m = ! 

You gave me Being, bred me, dearly love me, 
And] return my Duty asI ought, | 
Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you ; 
Why have my- Siſters Husbands, if they love you All? 
 Haply when I ſhall Wed, the Lord, whole Hand 
Shall take my Plight, will carry half my Love; 
For Iſhall never never marry like my Siſters, 
To love my Father All. | 

Leer. And goes thy Heart with this? ; 
"T's ſaid that I am Chol rick, Judge mc, Gods, . 
Is there not cauſe ? Now, Minion, I perceive 
The Truth of what has been ſuggeſted to Us ;. 
Thy Fondneſs for the Rebel Son of Glofer, 
Falſcto his Father, as thou art ro my Hopes: + | 
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And, oh! take heed, raſh Girl, leſt we comply 


With thy.fond Wiſhes, which thou wilt roo late 


| Repent; for know, Our Narure cannot brook 


A Child ſo young, and ſo Ungentile. 
Cord. So young, my Lord, and True. 
Lear. T hy Truth then be thy Dow'r ; 
For by the ſacred Sun, and foleran Night, 
] here diſclaim all my paternal Care 
And from this minute hold che as a Stranger 
Both to my Bloud and Fayour. | 
Kent. This is Frenzy. 
Conlider, good my Liege, 
Lear. Yeacc, Kent-; 
Come not berweena _— and his Rage ; 
] lov'd her moſt, and in her tender Truſt 
Defign'd to have beſtow'd my Age at Eaſe : 
So be my Grave my Peace, as here give 
My Heart from her, and with itall my Wealth : 
My Lords of Cornwal, and of Albany, | 
I do invelt you jointly in full Right 
In this fair Third, Cordelia's forfeit Dow'r. 
Mark me, mv Lords, obſerve Our laſt Reſolve, 5 
Our Self, attended with an hundred Knights, 
Will make Abodewith you in monthly Courſe; 
The Namealoneof King remain with me, 
Yours be the Execution and Revenues z 
This 1s our final Will, and to confirm it, 
This Coronet part between you. 
Kent. Royal Lear IS 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my King, 
Lov'd as mv Father, as my Maſter follow'd, 
And, as my Patron, thovght on in my Prayers, 
Lear. . Away, the Bow is bent, make from the Shaft. 
Ken' No, let it fall and drench within my Heart, 


F 


Be Ke:t inmariner'y when Lear is mad : 
Thy vongett Daughrer 
Le:”. 1 mv Lite no more, 
Ke+;:, \v har wilt thoudo, old Man? 
Leer. Oar of my light. 
Ken.:. See better firlt. 
Lear. Now by the gods, — 


off Km. Now by the gods, raſh King, thou ſwear'ſt in vain. 


- 


Leer. Ha, TI ratour ! 
Kent, Do, kill thy Phyſician, Lear; | 
Sriket rough my Throat, yetwith my laceſt Breath 
Pil chunder in thine Eaemy juſt Complaint 
And tc:1 Theeto thy Pace thar thou doſt ill. 4 
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Lear. Hear me, raſh Man,on 4 hay gs, ance here me; 
Since thou haſt ſtriy'n Cn our Vow, 
And preſt berwcen our Sentence and our Pow'r, 
Which nor our Nature nor our Place can bear, 

We baniſh thee for ever from our Sight 
And Kingdom ; if when Three days arecxpir'd 
.Thy hated Trunk be found in our Dominions, 
That moment is thy Death; Away. 

Kent. Why fare thee well, King, fince thou att reſolv'd, 
I take thee at thy word, and will nor ſtay 
To ſee 7 Fall : the gods prote@ the Maid 
T hat truly thinks, and has moſt juſtly ſaid. 

Thus to new Climates my old Truth I bear 
Friendſhip lives Hence, and Baniſhment is here. \ Exit. 
| _ Lear. Now, Burgundy, you ſee her Price is faln, 
Yet if the fondneſs of your Paſhon ſtill - 
Aﬀects her as ſhe Dow'rleſs, and loſt 
In our Eſteem, ſhe's yours ; cake her, or leave her. 

Burg. Pardon-me, Royal Lear, I but demand 
The Dow'r our ſelf propodly, and here I cake 
Cordelia by the Hand, Dutches of Burgundy. 

Leer. Then leave her, Sir, for by a Father's rage 
I tell you all her Wealth. way. 

Burg. T hen, Sir, be pleas'd to charge the breach 
Of our Alliance on your own Will, 


Not my Inconſtancy. f : 
[Exeunt. Manent _ and Cordelia. 
Edg. Has Heaven then weigh'd the merit of my Love, 
Oy ist the raving of my ſickly thought ? 
Cou'd wndy torgoe fo rich a Prize. 
And leave her to defpairing Edger's Arms ? 
Havel thy Hand Cordelis, dol claſp it, 
The Hand that was this minute to have joyn'd ny 
My hated Rivals? Do I kneel before thee, 
And offer at thy Feet my panting Hearr ? 
Smile, Princeſs, and convince me; for as yet 
I doubt, and dare not truſt chedazling Joy. 
Cord. Some Comfort or that 'twas no vicious Blot 
That has depriv'd met a Father's Grace, 
Bur meerly want of that that makes me rich 'E 
In wanting it, a fmooth profeffing Tongue : W 
O Siſters ! 1 am loth og Ar faulc "= 
As itdeſerves; but uſe our Father well, 
And wroy d Cordeliancver ſhall repine. 
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cav'nly Maid! thatartthy ſelf chy Dow'r, | E: 
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bw What have I done roffend Thee? - 
wo + Cord. Talktof Love. ” 
Edg. Then I've offended oft, Cordelia too 
Has oft permitted me fo to offend. | 
Cord. When, Edgar, | permitred your Addreſſes, 
I was the dariing Daughter of a King, 
' Nor can I now forget my Royal Birth, 
And livedependanton my Loy'rs Fortune, 
I cannot ro 4; a Fate ſubmur ; 
And therefore ſtudy to forger your Paſhon, 
And trouble me upon this Theme no more. 
Edg. Thus Majcity takes moſt State in Diſtreſs ! - 
How are we toſt on Fortune's fickle floud ! 
The Wave that with ſurpriſing Kindnels brought 
The dear wreck ro my Arms, has ſnatch it back, 
And left me mourning on the barren Shoar. t 
Cord. This Baſeneſs of th' ignoble Burgundy. _ CA(de. 
Draws juſt ſuſpicion on the Race of Men, | 
i. * His Love was Int'reſt, ſo may Edger's be, 
F- + And He, but with more Complement, diflemble ; 
i If fo, I ſhall oblige him by denying: * 
Bur if his Love be fixt, ſuch conſtant Flame 
As warms our Breaſts, if ſuch I] find his Paſſion, 
My Heart as greatful to his Truth ſhall be, 
And could Cordelia prove at Kind as He.  [ Ex. 
26 Enter Baſtard haſtily. 
Baſt. Brother, I've found you in a lucky minute, 
Fly and be ſafe, ſome Villain has incensd 
Our Father againſt your Life. | 

Edg. Diſtreſt Cordelia | but, oh ! more Cruel. 

Baſt. Hear me, Sir, your Life, your Life's in Danger: 

Edg. A Reſolve ſo ſudden .. | 
Andof ſuch black Importance ! k 

Baſt. * I 'was not ſudden, * 

Some Villain has of longtime laid the Train. 

Edg. And yet perhaps *twas bnt pretended Coldneſs. 
To try how far my Paſſion would purſue. 

Baft. He hears me not ; wake, wake, Sir. 

Edg. Say ye, Brother ? 
NoTears, good Edmund, if thou bringeſt me tidings 
To ſtrike me dead, for Charity delay nor, * 
That Preſent-will befit ſo kind a Hand. 

Baſt. Your danger, Sir, comes on o faſt, 
Thatl want time Cinform you ; Þut retire 
Wailſt I take care to tura the preſſing Stream. . 
Oxods! for Heav'ns lake, Sir. Fer 
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 _ _ ..., Kent. Now, baniſhtKen?, if thou c: 


| | ' "wr | RL che NF _w. 1 
| KI1NS ELEAR 
And wiſht meto retire ; Muſt all our Vows | ; 
End thus ? ——Friend, _ YOU. —O Cordelia! [Exit. 
Baſt. Ha! ha! fond Man, ſuch credulous Honeſty 
Lefſens the' Glory of my Arrtifice , | | 
His Narure is ſofar from doing wron gs, 
Thar he ſuſpects none : if this [ acrer peed 
And paſs for Edger's, as himſelf wou'd own 
The nterfeit, but for the foul Contents, 
\T hen, my defigns are perfe&t, — Here comes Gloſter. 
Enter Gloſter. 
Gloſt. Stay, Edmmnd, turn ; What paper werc you reading 2 
Baſt. A Trifle, Sir. | 
Gloft. What needed then thac terrible diſpatch of it 
Into your Pocket ? Come, produce ir, Sir. 
Baft. A Letter from my Brother, Sir, I had 
_ broke the Seal, but knew not the Contents ; 


ct, fearing they might prove too blame, » 
Endeayour'd to conceal it from your 1ight. | 
Gloft. *T'is Edgary's CharreQer. Read. 


Thu Policy of Fathers is intolerable, that keeps our Fortunes from 
. ws till Ape will not ſuffer us to enjoy em; 1 am weary of the 
Tyrranny : Cone to me, that of thus I may [peak more : if our 
Father would ſleep till T wak'd bim, you ſhould enjoy half bu 
Poſſeſſuons, aud live beloved of your Brother Edgar. 
Slept till I yak'd him, you ſhou'd enjoy . 
Half his Poſſefſions——Eger to write this 
'Gainſt his indulgent Father ! Death and Hell! 
Fly, Edmund him out, wind me into him, 
That I may bite the Traytors Heart, and fold 
His bleeding Entrals on my vengful Arm. | 
. Baſs. Perhaps 'twas writ, my Lord, to prove my Vertue. 
Gloft. Theſe late Eclipfes of the Sun and Moon _ 
Can bode no leſs ; Love cools, and Friendſhip fails, 
In Cities Mutiny, in Countries Diſcord, 
The bond of Naturecrack't 'twixt Son and Father : 
Find out the Villain doit carefully, OY | 
And it ſhall loſe thee nothing, CEx/ 
Baſt. So, now my proje&'s firm ; but to make ſure 
P!1 throw in one proof more,-and that a bold one; 
PII place old Glefer where he ſhall o'er-hear us 
Confcr of this deſign, whilſt, to.his thinking, 
Deluded Edger ſhall accuſe himſelf, 
Be honeſty my Inrreſt, and I can 
Be honeſt too : And what Saint ſo Divine, | 
«That will ſucceſsful Villany decline? [ Ext. 
| - Enter Kent diſpuis'd. : 
aſt pay chy duty” 
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4 ' Lear. In there, and tell-our Daughter weare here; p 
: Now, What art, Thou ?' 
Kent. A Man, Sir. Bs : | 
Lear. What doſt thou profeſs, or wou'dſt with us? | 
E-- Kent. 1doprofeſs tobe no leſs than Iſeem,to ſerve him trul thay "$6; 
27 purs me in Truſt, to lovehim that's honeſt, co converſe with him 
LE. thar's wiſe and ſpeaks little, to fight when I can't chuſe ; and to eat a 
no Fiſh. Wane | 
RO Lear. I fay, what art Thou ? 
ES, - Kent. A very honeſt-hearted fellow, and as poor as the King. 
St Lear. Thenart thou poor indeed,—— What canſt thou do ? 
Kent, I can keep honeſt Counſel, mar a curious Tale inthe tel- 
ling, deliver a plain M comp that whichordinary Men \ 


fit for I am qualifi'd in, and the beit of me is Diligence. 
Lear. Follow me ; thou ſhalt ſerve me. 
Enter one of Goneril's Gentlemen. 


Now Sir ? 
Gent, Sir Exit; Kent runs after bim. 
Lear. What ſays the fellow? Call the Clarpole back. 
Att. My Lord, I know not ; but methinks your Highneſs is en- 
tertained with lender Ceremony. ©. 
Servant. He ſays, my Lord, your any isnot well. 
Lear. Why came not the Slave back when I call'd him ? 
Serv. My Land, he anſwered me i th ſurlicſt. manner, 
That he wou'd nor. 
Re-enter Gentlemen brought in by Kent. 
Leer. | hope our Daughter did not ſo inſtru& him: 


Now, who am I, Sir ?. 


; Gent. My Ladies Father.. | x 
Lear. My Lord's Knave—— [Strikes him. 
| on [Goneril «t the. Entrance. 
= Gon, By Day and. Night, this is inſufferable, iy 
—_—  - I will not bear it. - | 
| Lear. Now, Daughter, why that frontlefs on? 


Speak, do's that Frown become our Preſence ? 
_ Gens. P11 not be ſtruck my Lord. 
Kents Nor tript neither, thou vile Civet-box. 
[Stricks up bis heels. 

Gon. Sir, this licentious Inſolence of your Servants. 
Is moſt unſeemly, hourly they break out - 
In quarrels bred w making this known to you 
T have had a quic Redrels, bur find too late 
That you prore& and countenance their out-rage ; 
And therefore, Sir, I take this freedom, which. "4 
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y _ As you are old, you ſhou'd be ſtaid and wiſe, . * 
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— PJANCLEF 
This Diſpoſition that of late transforms yor 
From whar you rightly are. 3 

Lear. Do's any here know me? why, this is not Lear ;. 
Do's Lear walk thus ? ſpeak thus? where are his Eyes? 
Who is it that can tell me who am ? 

Gen. ComezSir; this Admiration's much oth' fayour 
Of other your new humours; I beſeech you 
Tounderitand my purpoſes aright , 
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* Here do you keep an hundred Knights and Squires,” 
Men ſodebautcht and bold that this our Palace -f 
Shews like a riotous Inn, a Tavern, Brothel , | hb 
Be then adviſed by her that elſe will cake 
T hat which ſhe begs, to leſſen your Actendence, 
Take half away, and ſee that the remainder 
Be ſuch as may befir your Ape, and know. . 
Themſelves and you. 
Lear. Darkneſs and Devils! 
Saddle my Horſes, call my Train <", —ma 
Degenerate Viper, F11 not ſtay with Thee; 
I yer-have left a Daughter. _——— Serpent, Monſter, 
Leffen my Train, and call '&m riotous ? 
All men approv'd of choice and rareſt Parts, 
That cach particular of duty know _©_ _ 
How ſmall, Cordelie, was thy Fault ? O Lear, 


Beat at this Gate that letthy Folly in, ., 
And thydear Judgment. out ; Go, go, ny Pooghs | x 
| [Going off meets Albany entring. 
Ingreatful Duke, was this your will ? L 
Alb. What, Sir ? vt 
Lear. Death! fifty of my Followers ata Clap ! - »N 


Alb. The matter, Madam ? 
Gon. Never affi& your felf to know the Cauſe, 
Bur give his Dotage way. 
Lear. Blaſts upon thee, 
Th. untented woundings of a Father's Curſe ge Fee” 
Pierce ey'ry Sence abour T hee ; old fond Eyes, 
Lament this Cauſe again , Hl pluck ye our, 
And caſt ye with the Waters that ye looſe 
To —_— Clay.—— No, Gorgon, thow ſhalt find. 
"That P11 reſume the Shape which thou doſt think. 
I have caſtoff for ever. 
Gon. Mark ye that. 
Leer. Hear Nature ! , 
Dear Goddeſs hcar ; and if thou doſt intend 


%S 


To make that Creature fruitful, change thy purpoſe ;- 
Pronounce npon her Womb the baxren/Curle, . | 
z4er ted DOAV I e: ring ey Th, . , 
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| A Babe to honour her ; —bur if ſhe muſt bring forth, © 
* & , 


Defeat her Joy with ſome diftorted Birth, 
Or Monſtrous Form, the Prodigy o' th” Time, 
And ſo perverſe of Spirit, that it may live - 4 
Her torment as 'twas Born, to fret her Cheeks 
8 With conſtant Tears, and wrinkle her young Brow. 
Turnall her Mother's Pains to Shame and Scorn, 
That ſhe may curſe her Crime too late, and feel 
How ſharper than a Serpent's Tooth it is 
'Tohave a Thanklefs Child ; away, away. [Exit cum ſu. 
Gon. Preſuming thus upon his numerous Train. 
He thinks to play the Tyrant here, and hold, 
Our Lives at will. | 
Alb. Well, you may bear too far. (Ex. 
| End of the Firſt Af. 


ACT: IL 


SCENE, Glofter's Houſc.- 
Enter Baſtard. 


Baſt. T HE Duke comes here to Night, I'll take adyantage 
Of his Arrival tro complete my projet, 
Brother, a Word, come forth; *tis | your Friend, [Enter Edgar. 
My Father watches for you, fly this place, 
Intelligence is giv'n where your hid ; 
Take the advantage of the Night ; bethink ye 
Have not ſpoke againſt the Duke of Cornwall 
Something might ſhew you a fayourer of 
Duke Albany's Party ? | 
Edg. Nothing ; why ask you ? 
Baft. Becauſe he's coming here to Night in haſte. 
And Regan with him ; —hark ! the Guards ; away. 
Edg. Let'em come on, Il ſtay andclear my ſclf. 
Baſt. Your Innocence at leiſure may be heard, 
But G/ofter*s ſtorming Rage as yer is deaf, 
And you may periſh &er allow'd the hearing. [ Ex. Edgar, 
Gloſter comes yonder : now to my feign'd ſcuffle—— 
Yield, come before my Father ! Lights here, Lights! 
Some Bioad drawn on me wou'd beper opinion [Stabs bis Arm. 
Of our more fherce Encounter, I have ſeen | 
Drcunkards do more than this in ſport. Enter Gloſter. 
Gloſt. Now, Edmund, where's the Traytor? _U and Servants. 
Baſt. TT hat Name, Sir, | 
Strikes Horrour through me, bur my Brother, Sir, - 
Stood here i the Park. | | 
Glff, Thou bleed'ſt-purſue the Villain. 
. AC ! 6 him pcace nes : mc. Fo I 
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Ghoſt. Let him fly far, this K m ſh: 

Thenoble Duke, my Patron, comes to Night, 
By-his Authority I will proclaim | . 
Rewards for him thar brings him to the Stage, — 
And Death for the Concealer. - 
Then of my Lands, loyal and natural Boy, | I 


F'11l work the means to make thee capable. CExeunt. 
Emer Kent (4diſgnis'd fill) and Goneril's Gentleman, ſeverally. 


Gent. Good morrow Friend, belongſt thou to this Houſe? $6 "Woh 
Kent. Ask them will anſwer thee. | - 
Gent. Where may we ſct our Horſes? 

Kem. I'th* Mire. ; 

Gent. I am in haſte, prethee an' thou loy'ſt me,tell me. 

Kent. ] love thee not. | 

Gent. Why then Icare not for Thee. 

Kent. Ar' ] had the in Lipsbury Pinfald, I'd make thee care for me. 

Gent. What do'ſt thou mean ? I know thee nor. 

Kent. But, Minion, I know Thee. 

Gent. What do'ſt thou know me for ? 

Kent. Fora baſe, proud, beggarly, white-liver'd, glaſſ-gazing, 
fuperſerviccable finical Rogue; one that wou'd be a Pimp in way of 
good Service, and art nothing but a compoſition of Knaye, Beg 
gar, Coward, Pandar. 

Gent. What a montrous Fellow art thou to rail at one that is 
neither known of thee, nor knows thee ? w_ 

Kent. Impudent Slave, not know me, who but twodaysfince tripe *4 
up thy heels before thee King: Draw, Miſcreantg, or Fl make the "= 
Moon ſhine through thee. 

Gent. What means the Fellow ?— Why prethee, prethee ; I te!l 
thee I havenothing te do with thee. | 

Kent. I know your Rogueſhips Office, you come with Letters. 
againſt thee King, taking my young Lady VYanity's part againſt her 
Royal Father ; draw Raſcal. 

Gent. Murther, murther, help. CExit. Kent after him, 


' Flouriſh. Enter Duke of Cornwal, Regan , attended, Gloſter, 
Baſtard. | 


Gloſft. All Wellcome to your Gracesz you do me honour; 

Duke. Glofter wave heard with ſorrow that your Lite 
Has been attempted by your Impſous Son, > 
But, Edmund here has paid your Stricteſt Duty. OO 

Glo. He did betray his PraQtice, and xeceiv'd "A 
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The Hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. _ 
Duke. Is he purſu'd 2 bp! F.4. -þ 


 "-Glofts He is, my Lord. hs 

Reg.. Uſe our Authority to apprehend® 
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— ® Your Vertuc, you from hence forth ſhall be ours; 
3 Natures of ſuch firm Truſt we mnch ſhall need, Go 

_— A Charming youth, and worth my farther Thought. \ Afede. 
Dake. Lay comforts, noble Glofter, to your Breaſt, 

As we to ours, This Knight be ſpent in Revels, 

We chuſe you, Glefter, for our Hoſt to Night, 

A « 16,76 Has expreſſion of our Love. 

On, to the Sports before us —— Who are theſe? 


Enter the Gentleman perſs'd by Kent. 


= Gloft. Now, what's the matter ? 
= Dake. Keep peace upon your Liyes,he dies that ſtrikes. 
wo. Whence, and what are ye ? 
Att. Sir,they are Meflengers,the one from your Siſter, 
The other from the King. 
Duke. Your difference ? ſpeak. 
Gent. I'm ſcarce in breath, my Lord. | 
Kent. No marvel, you have fo beſtir'd your Valour. 
3 Nature diſclaims the Haftard ; a Taylor made him. 
» WE ' Duke. Speak yet, how grew your Quarrel ? 
; = Gent. Sir, this old Rufhan here, whoſe Life I ſpar'd 
In pity to his Beard 
Kent. Thou Effence Bottle ! 
In pitty tro my Beard ? — Your leave my Lord, 
And I will tread the Muff-cat into Mortar, 
Duke.* Know ſt thou our Preſence ? 
Kent. Yes, Sir, but Anger has a Previlege, 
Duke. Why art thou angry ? 


' gu 


T 


| Kent. That ſuch a Slave as this ſhou'd were a Sword 
_—_ And have no Courage; Office, and no Honeſty, 
- 2. Not Froſt and Fire hold more Antipathy 


Thanl and ſuch a Knave. 
Bs -- Gloſt. Why doſt thou call him Knave? 
- Kent. His Countenance likes me nor. 
if Duke. No more perhaps does Mine, nor His, or Hers. 

Kent. Plain dealing is my Trade, and tobe plain, Sir, 
I have ſeen berrer Faces in my time, © 
Than ſtands on any Shoulders now before me.- 

Reg. This is ſome Fellow thathavingpnce been prais'd 
For Bluntneſs, ſince affets a ſawcy Rudeneſs ; | 
But I have known one of theſe ſurly Knaves, - 

That in his Plainneſs harbour'd more Deſign 
Than twenty cringing complementing Minions. 
Duke. What's the Offence you gave-him ? 


Gent. Never any, Sir, 
lt pleagd the King his Maſter lately © i Vie | 
= miſcon! ruffion, - PE ae ne OY 5 OT 
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the King excolVd him 
Trip fluſhr wich the TER of this bold exploit, - | 
rs me a9 4 | 
Duke. Brink the Seocks, well teach you, 2 
Kent. Sir, I'm toold to learn; 
Call nor the Stocks for mel ſervethe King, 
On whoſe Employmene I was ſent to you, 
Yau'll ſhew too ſmall ReſpeR, _ webs Malice 
Againſt rhe Perſon of my oyal Maſter 
Stocking his Meſſenger. 
Duke. Bringforth'the Scocks, as I have Life and Honour, 
by -—- Ol Noon m _— Lord ; ill Night, and all Nigh 
1 my Lord 2 ci 1 ta a 19h r00 
. Why Nader If I were your Father's Dog 
vo wou 'd being _—. oo 
= Ir ng Nis RnNAavVelwWl 
| be Let mw oſtuch our Graces to forbear him, a 
His Cute is jp and the good King his Maſter 
Will check him for'r, bas webs en nab ie il 
To be thus {lighted in his Meſſenger. 
Dake. Well 1] anſwer thaty 
Our Sifter may receive it worſe to have, 
Her Gentleman affaulted, to our buſines tad. [ Exit, 
Gloft. Iam ſorry for hee, Friend, *tis the Duke's nn, 
Whoſe Diſpoſition will not be control d, 
But Þ'1I —_ for thee. 
Kent. Pray donot, Sir—— 
I have watcht and cravell'd hard, | 
Some time I ſhall ſleep out; the relt P11 whiſtte: - 23 
pints rye, Sir. (Ex. Gloft. 0 
ry and or watcht, | = 
I feel the cdrowny Spe ſteal on me ; take 
Advantage als yes on this kind Shamber, 
Not to behold vile and ſhameful Lodging. [Sheps. 


Enter Edgar. / 


| Theard my ſelf proclaim'd 
anfy the friendly Hollow of a Tree, 
yon che Hunt, no "Ort; tree, P 
| Where Guards and nm ft 1 1L pa ok ' 
Do not attend to ke 
"DT 'were to defeat the malice 
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Lk coy ent ope es ties meto the Oar 
Of painful Lite, and makes me ro ſubmit 
To ib humbleſt ſhifts to keep that Life a Fooe-; 
| My face 1 will beſmear, and knit my Locks, 

The Country gives me proof and prefident 

Of Bedlam Beggers, wn with r Voices, 

Srrike in their nurnm'd and mortifi'd bare Arms 

Pins, Iron-fpikes, Thorns, Sprigs of Roſe 

And thus from Sheeps-coats, Fillages, and | Mills, 
Sometimes with Prayers,ſometimes with Lunarick Bans, 
Entorce their Charity, poor Tyrliged, poor Tom, 

That's tomething yet, Edger I am no more. [ Ex. P 


Kent in the Stocks fill; Enter Lear attended. 


Lear. T's ſtrange that chey ſhou'd ſadepart from home, 
And not ſend back our Meflenger. 
Kent. Hail, noble Maſter. 
Lear. How ! Mak'{t thou this Shame thy Paſtime ? 
Whar's he that has fo much miſtook thy Place, 
To fer thee here? - 
Toon Ir is both He ape She, Sir, your Son and Daughter. 
. No. Kewt, Yes. Lear, No, Ifay, Ken, | fay yea- 
Lew <4 Fupuer {wear no. 
Kent. By Juno I ſwear, I ſwear Ay, 
Lear. Th durſt not do't , 
Fhey cou'd not,wou'd nor do't; 'tis worſe than Murther, 
To do upon Reſpett ſuch violent our-rage. 
Reſolve me with all moded hiſte, which way . 
Thou maylt deſerve, or they impoſe this uſage? 
Kent. My Lord, when at their Home 
I did commend your Highneſs Letters to them, 
Fer I was risn, arriv'd another Poſt, 
Steer'd in his haſte, breathleſs and painting forth. 
From Goweril, his Miſtreſs, Salutations, 
Whoſe Meſlage being deliver'd, they took Hon, 
Commanding. me to follow, and attend 
The leiſure of their Anſwer ; which-1 did; . 


But mectirg that other: Meſſengers 

Whoſe wellcome1 perceiv'd had poiſon'd +. ny 
Being the very Fellow that of late. _ | 

Had n ſuch DIY IC 
ving rr ſw age jv? 
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Leer, Oh ! how this Spleen fwells npward tomy Heart, * © 


And heaves for paf Down, thou climing Rage ;. 
Thy Element's below ; where is this Daughter ? 
Kent. Within, Sir, at a Maſque. | 
| Enter Gloſter. 


Lear. Now Gloſter ? ——ha ! | 

Deny to ſpeak with me tare fick, th'are weary, 
They have travel d hard to Night ; _—— mere fetches; 
Bring mea better Anſwer. 
Gleft. My dear Lord. 
You know the fiery quallicy of the Duke. _—. 
Lear. Ven Se Deg Plague, Confuſion ; 
Fiery ! what Qualic . —— Why Gloſter, Glofter, 
I'd ſpeak with the Duke of Cornwal, and his Wife. 
Ghoft. 1 have inform'd 'em (o. 
Lear. laform'd'em! doſt thou underftand me, Man, 
I tell thee, Gloſter, _—— 
__ Gleft, BE my good Lord. 

Leer. T he King wou'd ſpeak with Cor»wal, the dear Father 
Worv'd with his | k, commands her Serie. 
Are they inform'd of this ? my Breath and Bloud ! 
Fiery ! the ficry Duke! tell the hot Duke —, 

No, but not yer, may be he is not well, 

Infirmity do's fill negle& all Office ; 

I beg his Pardon, and Fll chide my Raſhneſs 

That took the indiſpo&d and ſickly Fir | 

For the ſound Man : —— Bur wherefore fits he there 2 <q 
on my State, this A& convinces me 

T is Retiredneſs of the Duke and her, 

I: plag#Contempr; give me my Servant forrh ; 

Go te Duke and his Wife I'd ſpeak with 'em, 

Now, inſtantly, bid '*em come forth and hear me ; 

Or at their Chamher door Fl beat the Drum, 

Till it cry fleepto Death. — 

Enter Cornwal and Regan. 


Oh! Are yecome? 

_ et = King. ” | 

- Tam gladto ſee oor gags. | 

Lear. Regan, Prhiak you are; 1Iknow what cauſe 
Thave by think fo; rudy OI ia, 

wou'd divorce me | $ Lomb? 

. Beloved Fo thou wile hake to hear 

What Ithll unex: Than cov 

I Ituc een om | 
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We ING LEAR. 


hoy Ha ! How's that}? 
g. I cannot think my Siſter in the leaſt 
Woiia fail in her reſpe4s; but if perchance 
She has reſtrain'd theRiors of your Followers, . - 
'Tis on ſuch Grounds, and 5 ſuch wholſome Ends, 
As clear her fromall Blam Blam 
Lear. My Curſes on — 
Reg. O Sir, your old, 
And ſhou'd content you to be rutd and led, 
By ſome diſcretion ? hn diſcerns your Stare 
Better than your ſelf; therefore, Sir, 
Return to our Siſter, and ſay. you have wrong'd how 
Lear. Ha ! Ask her Forgiveneſs? 
No, no, 'twas my miſtake, thou didſt not mean ſo; 
Dear Daughter 1 confeſs that I am old ; 
Age is unneceflary, but thou art good, 
Ann wile dif; o ce with my 78 palſons 

Reg. ir, no more of theſe 
Return back to our Siſter. f 

Lear. Never, Regan, 

She has abated me of half my-Train, 
Lookt black u " me, ſtabb'd me with her Tongue ; 
All the ſtor'd — Tre of Heav'n fall | | 
On her lng reatful Head ; ſtrike her young Bones; 

* takin x Airs with Lameneſs. 

| the bleſt Gods ! Thus will you with on me. . 
Wha the raſh Mood —— 

Lear. No, Regan, Theu ſhalt never havemy Curſe, i 
Thy tender Nacture cannot give thee o'er |. 0434 
To fuch Impiety ; Thou better know'ſt ; 
The Offices of ature, Bond of Child-hood, 

And Dues of Gratitude; thou bear'ſt in mind 
The half o'th* Kingdom, which our love conferr'd. 
On thee and thine. 

Reg. Good Sir, toth* purpoſe. © 

Lear. Who but my Man *th* Stocks 

Duke. What Trumper's that 

Reg. I know't, my ifters/this Sondirimns her Letters. 

Sir, 15 your Lady come ? 


Enter Goneril's Geri. ld 
Lear. More Torture ſtill >, 2 Wh, ne 
This is'a Slave, whoſe on; c bortow'd pride(> L 
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And alltgbeas his Laps be Kelage wy 
to Ady's ing. | 

That can deliver. with wean ye, 6 

And with as bold: a face bring back a greater. 

Our, Varler, from my ſight. 
Do Whoa ova pg, Laveh 
Lear. oO m ? c 

pg en oy en I as 


Enter Goneril. 


Who comes here > Oh Heay'ns ! | 
If you do love Old men, if you ſweet faw 
Allow Obedience if your ſelves are Qld, 
Make it your Cauſe, ſend down and take my part;. 
Why, Gorgon, doſt thou come to Haunt me here ? 
as = Pn to pak upon, the gon, AM 
arkneſs upon my Eyes, they play me falſe, 
O Regan, Witt thou take her by « 4 Hand? 
Gon. Why not by th* Hand,Sir ? How have I offended ? 
All's not Offence that Indiſcretion finds, | 


And Dotags terms ſd. 
Lear. Heart, thou art too tough. | 
Reg. I pray you, Sir, being old, confeſs you are ſo,, 

If Ny the expiration of your Month, 

You will return and ſojourn with your Siſter, . 

Diſmiſſing half your Train, come then to me ; 

I am now from Home, and outof.that Proviſion 

Thar all be needful for your entertainment. , 
Lear. Return with her, and Tr) diſmiſt, 

No, rather Fl forſwear all Roots, and chuſe.. 

To be Companion to the Midnight'Wolf, 

My naked Head expos'd to th' mercicfs Air, 

Than have my ſmalleſt wants ſupplid by her. 

Gon.. At your choice, Sir. - _ , - : 
Lear. Now I prethee Daughter do not make me mad; . 

Lwill nor trouble thee, my Child, farewel. 

We'll mcerno more,no more ſee one another ; 

Ler ſhame come when it will, I do not call it, 

I do not bid the Thunder-bearer ſtrike, 

Nor tell talesof the to ayenging-Heav'n;.-. 

Mend | vita they calf, Þc _ at thy leiſure, 

can be parient, Ican ſtay with Regen, 

I, and my hundred Knights. 

Rep. Your Pardon , Nix. 
] lookt not for you-yer; nor. am provided. 


For. W ... 
Ta 
Rig. } 
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22 - Ws: KING LEAR © 
Gon. Why might noryon, my Lord, receive Attendence 
From thoſe whom ſhe on, or from mine ? 
Reg. Why not, my Lord? if then they chance to flack you, 
We cou'd control 'em.—.If you come to me, 
J For now 1 ſce the Danger, I entreat you 
To bring but Five and Twenty ; to no more 
Willl give place. : 
Lear. Hold now, my temper, ſtand this bolt unmoy'd, 
And 1am Thunder proof ; 
The wicked, when compar'd with the more wicked, 
Seem beaurtitul, and not to be the 
Stands in ſome rank of Praiſe ; now, Goner:/, 
Thou art innnocent agen, Pll go wirh'thee ; 
Thy Fitty yer, do's double Five and Twenty, 
And thou art twice her Love. 
Gon. Hear me, my Lord. | 
What need you Five and Twenty, Ten, or Five, 
To follow in a Houſe, where twice fo many 
Have a command tattend you ? 
Reg. What need one ? _ 
Lear. Bloud ! Fire! here—Leprokes and blacſt Plagues ! 
Room, room for Hell ro belch her Horrors up 
And drench the Circes in a ftream of Fire ; 
"MY Heark how th' Infernals ecchoro my rage 
j® Their Whips and Snakes. —_—— 
= - Reg. How lewd a thing is Paffion ! 
Gon. So old and ſto ful. [ Lightning and Thunder. 
Lear. Heav'ns drop your Patience down ; 
* Youſce mehere, ye 2 pgor o!d Man, s 
As full of Griefsas Age, w ed in both. — 
T F11 bear no more : No, you unnatural Haggs, 
I will have ſuch 57S on you both, 
S T hat all the world ſhal Tot do fuch things, 
"A W het they are yet I know nor, but they ſhall be : 
The Terrors of the Earth ;-you think I'll weep, [Thunder again. 
This Heart ſhall break into a thouſand pieces 


| Before Vil weep. —OGods ! I ſhallgo mad. _ [Exit 
Dake. *T isa wild Night ; come ont of th Storm. - CExcunt, 
End of the Second AB. | 
ACTHIL 


Lear. B LO W Winds;and 


Fantaltick Lightaing: 
- CararaCts, and OE” aa 
ill you have drown'd the Towns 


RING LE AR: "27 
| Kent, Not all my beſt intreatiescan perſuade him | | 
Ros ſome DigheC cleer,or by _ | | J 
1S poor Cov ring on nis3 Head "8 
Exposd to this wild War-of Earth and Heav'n. 2 
Lear. Rumble thy fill, fight Whirlwind, Rain, and Fire ; "I 
Not Fire, Wind, Rainor T hunder are my Daughters : 24 
I rax not you, ye Elements, with unkindneſs ; 4 
] never gave you Kingdoms, call'd you Children , 
You owe me no ience; then ler fall 
Your horrible pleaſure, here I ſtand your Slave, 
A poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'ed old man ; 
Yet will I call you ſcrvile Miniſters, 
Thar have with two pernicious Daughters joyn'd: 
Their high engendred Battle againſt a Head 
SoOId and White as mine, Oh ! oh ! "tis Foul. 

Kent. Hard by, Sir, is a Hovel, that will lend” . 
Some Shelter from this Tempeſt. 

Lear. | will forget my Nature, what ! ſo kind a Father; 

Ay, there'sthe Point. - 

Kent. Conſider, good my Licge, Things that love Night: 
Love not ſuch Nights asthis ; theſe wrathfal Skies 
_O the very wanderers o'th* Dark, 

And make 'em keep their Caves ; ſuch drenching Rain, 
Such Sheets of Fire, ſuch Claps of horrid Thunder, 
Such Groans of roaring Winds have ne'er been known. 

Lear. Let the Great Gods, | 
That keep the dreadful pudder o*cr our Heads £2 
Find out their Enemies now. Tremble thou Wretch; 1 
Tharxhaſte within the undiſcover'd Crirnes ; "4 
Hide, that Bloudy hand, D 
Thou perjur'd Villian, holy Hypocrit, | 
Thar drinkſt the Widows Tears, figh now, and cry: 
Loy fone manger Grace, lama Man 

ore linn” nit than {inning. | 

Kont. Good Sir to th' Hovel, 

'Lear. My Wit brgins to burn, | 
Come on my Boy, how doſt my Boy ? art Cold? 
I'm cold my ſelf; ſhew this Straw,my Fcllow, 
The Art of our Neceffity is ſtrange, 


And can makevile things precious ; my poor Knave,. 
Gold asI am at Heart, F've ane place T here. [Lond: Storm . 
That's ſorry yet for Thee. "Ex. 


Gloſter's Palace. Enter- Baſtard. 


Be.” The Storm is in-our louder Rev lings drown'd, 
Thus wou'd LRcins cou'd 1 but mount a Throne. 

TheRiots of theſe proud imperial Siſters. __ 
Already hbayc impogd.che galling Yoke: 
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Their loud compla Tr 


With what Ame acer OTE h 
O for a Taſt of ſuch Majeſtick Beauty, $6 6 
Which none bur my hot veinsare fit t” engage ; 

Nor are my Wiſhes def; A for cy'n now, p 

During the Banquet, I obſery'd their Glances 

Shot thick at me, andas they left the Room 

Each caſt by ſtealth a kind inyicing Smile, . 

The happy Earneſt—— ha ! 


Two Servants from ſeveral Entrances deliver him 
each a Letter, and Ex. | 


Where merit is fo Tranſparent, not to behold it | [Reade © 
Were Blindneſs, and not to reward ic Ingratitude. 


Goneril, 
Enough ! Blind, and Ingreatful ſhould I be 
Not to Obey rhe Summons of this Oracle. 
Now for a .Lerter. ++ {Opens the other. 
If Modeſty benor your Egemy, doubt notio [Reads 
Find me your Fricnd. | 


Excellent Sybil! O'my glowing Bloud ! 

I amalready 1ick of jon, 6 
And pant for the Poſſeſſion. _— Here Gifter comes 
With busneſs on his Brow ; be huſhc, my Joys. | | 

Gloſs. I come to ſeek thee, c Edmund, to impart a buſineſs of Im- 
portance ; I knew th fe” x 1s-toucht co ſee the Crueity of 
theſe ingrearful Daughters {t our royal Maſter. 

Baſt. Moſt ſavage and Unnftural. ; 

Gloft. This change in the State fits uncafic. The Commons re- « 
pine aloud at their female Tyrants, already they cry out for the 
re-inſtalement of their good old King, whoſe Injunes I fear will 
inflame'em into Muriny thag2.:00 

Baſt. *Tis to be hop'd, not fear'd. + | 

Glſft. Thou haſt it Boy, 'tis to be hop'd indeed © 
Oa methey calt cheir Eyes, and hourly court me 
Tolcad 'emon ; and whilſt this Head 15 min&+# 

S/n Theirs. A lictle covert Craft, my Boy, 
And then for open Action ; *rwill be 2ployment 


_ Regan. 
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Thou Edmxrd, art my tru mi £.*"Þ 

" , Haſte on the Spur ar the FR tways ofday "3 \ Gpoes him 

= \ Wirth theſe Diſpatches ro the Duke of CO C Lettgs. 
"i You know what mortas Feuds have always flam'd 

= Berween this Duke of Coramwat's Family, and his; PN 
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Full Twenty theuſand Mountainers tld 
Th' inveterate Prince will ſend to our Aﬀiſtance. 
Diſpatch ; Commend.us to bis Grace, and proſper. 
Baſt. Yes, credulous'old Man, : 
I will commend you tohis Grace, 
His Grace the Duke of Conwal————inſtantly . 
Toſhew him theſe Contenis in thy own Character, 
And Seal'd with thy owa Signet; then forthwith 
The Cholrick Duke gives Sentence on thy Life; 
And to my hand thy vaſt Revenues fall, 
To glut my Pleaſure thar-till now has ſtarv'd. 
Gloſter going off « cet by Cordelia enrring, Baſtard 
-0/erving at @ Diſtance. 
Cord. Turn, Glofer, Turn, by the facred Pow'rs 
I do conjure you, give my Grietsa Hearing, 
a 


You mu:t, yot ſhall, nay I am ſure you will, 
For yo: were always ſtyl'd the Juſt and Good. 


* 


Gloſt. What wou'dft thou, Princeſs ? riſe, and ſpeak thy Gries. 


Cord. Nay, you ſhall promiſe to redeſs*em ton, 

Or here #11 kneel for ever; lentreat 

Thy ſuccour for a Father, and a King, 

An injur'd Father, and an injur'd King. 1 
Baf. O Charming Sorrow ! how her T cars adorn her, 

Like Dew on Flow'rs, but ſhe is vertuous, 

And I muſt quench this hopeleſs Firc i th Kindling. 

. ._ Gloft. Conlider, Princeſs, 

For whom thou begg'(t, 'tis for the King that wrong'd Thee. 
Cord. O name not that ; he did not, cou'd not wrong mc- 

Nay, muſe not, Glefer, for it is too like! 

This injur'd -s, lg this is paſt yoar Aid, 

And gone Diſtr with his ſavage Wrongs. | 
Baſt. I'll gaze no more,—and yet my Eyes are chram'd. 
Cord. Or, what if it be Worſe ? | 

As tis too probable, this furious Night X 

Has pierc'd his tender Body, the bleak Winds - 

And cold Rain chill'd, ot Lightning ſtruck him Dead; 

If it be ſo, your promule is diſcharg'd, 

And I have only one poor Boon to beg, 

That you'd convey me to his breathleſs Trunk, 

With my torn Robes to wrap his hoary Head, 

With mytorn Hair to bind his Hands and Feer, 

Then with a ſhow'r of Tears ; 

Towaſh his Clay-ſmeard Checks,and dye beſide him. 

Gloft. Riſe, fait Cordelia, thou haſt Piery 

Enough t attone for both thy Siſters Crimes. 

; Thave already plotred to reſtore 

injur'd Maſter, and thy Vercue tells me 
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ES: . _ Cord. Diſpatch, Arame, 
... Provide me a Diſguiſe, wel inſtantly | 
-* Go ſeck the King, and bring him ſome relief. 
Ar. How, Madam! Are you-1gnorant 
Of what your impious Siſters haye decreed ? 
; Immediate-Death for any that relieve him.. 
Cord. |] cannot the Furies in this caſe. | 
- Ar. In ſucha Night as this? Conſider, Madam, 
"I For many miles about there's ſcarce a Buſh 
-— To ſhelter in. 
3 Cord. T h:refore no ſhelter for the King, 
And more our Charity to find him our : 
What have not Women dar'd for vicious Love, 
And wee'll be ſhinning proofs that they can dare- © | 
For Piety as much ; blow Winds, and Lightnings fall, 
Bold in my Virgin Innocence, Fil flic 
My Royal Father to relicve, or dye. | [ Exit. 
Baſt. Provide:me a Diſguiſe, well inſtantly 
Go fcek the King :!>—ha ! hal a lucky change, 
That Verrue which I fear d would be my hindrance, 
Has prov'd the Bond to my Delign ; | 
F11 bribe two Rufhans ſhall at diſtance follow, 
= And ſeiſe *m in ſome deſert Place ; and there | . 
-—Y Whilſt one retains her tr other ſhall return 
ho T' inform me where ſhe's Lodg'd ; F'11 be diſguis'd too- 
= . Whilſt they are poching for me Ill rathe Duke 
With theſe Diſpatches, then'to th Fie 
Where like the vig ous Fovel will enjoy ; 
This Semele in a Storm, *twilldeaf her Cries 
Like Drums in Battle, leſt he? Groans ſhould pierce * 
My pittying Far, and make the amorons Fight lefs fierce; [Exz.. 


Storm ſtill. The Field Scene. Enter Lear and Kent. 


Kent. Here is the placegay Lord ; good my Lord enter; . . 
The Tyranny of this open Night's to rough 7 
For Nature toendure. | | 

Lear, Let me alone. 

Kent. Good my Lord ; cnter: 

Lear. Wilt break my Heart ? 

Kent. Beſccch you, Sir. EF 

Lear. Thou thin'k{t *tis mach that this contentious Storga 
Invades us to the Skin ; ſo *tis to thee ; 
But where the greater Malady is fix, 2 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt : che Tempeſt inmy Mind 
Doe from my Senlſes take all feeling elſe 
Save what beats there, Filial Ingratitude ! - ; 
Is it not as this: Mouth, ſhou'd tear this Hand © 
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No, I will no tnore ; in ſuch a Night © © 
Toſhur me ode = Ber on, I will endure 
In ſuch a Night as this: O Regan, Gomeril'! 
Your old kind Father, whoſe frank Hearr gave all.; 
O that way madneſs lies; let me ſhun that; *- 
No more of thar. 

Kent. See, my Lord, here's the Entrance. 

Leer. Well, Ill gom ; | P k 
And paſs ir all, T1! pray and then TI fleep': 'B 
Poor naked Wretches, Whereſocer you are, v4 
Thar 'bide rhe pelting of this pirrileſs Srorm. ; 
How ſhall your houſeleſs Heads and unied Sides | 
Suſtain this Shock ? your raggednets defend you _ 
From Seaſons 1.1ch as thelc. I 
O! | haveta'ea t-0 4itile Care of this, , " 
Take Phyſick, Pomp, I ' 
Expoſe thy ſelt to feel what Wretches feel, 

Tharthou may'ſt caſt the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the Heay'ns more juſt. 
Edgar in the Howvel. 
Five Fathom and a half, poor Tom. your | wb 

Kent. What art thou that doſt grumble there i” tht Sraw ? my. 
Come forth. 4 

Edg. Away ! The foul Fiend foollows me. —— Throthe ſharp 
Haw-thorn blows the cold Wind. Mum,”go to thy Bed and 
warm Thee. Ha! What dol ſee? By all my Griets the poor- 
old King beheaded, [ 4/ide: 
Anddreatchr in this fow Storm, profeſſing Syren, 

Are all your Proteſtations come to this ? 

Leer. Tell me, Fellow, Diſtsthon give all cothy Daughrteres ? 

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Tom, whom the toul Fiend 
has led thro Fire, and thro Flame, thro Buſhes, and Bogs ; that has 
laid Knives under his Pillow, and Halters in his Pue; that has made 
, him proud'of Heart to ride on a Bay-trotting Horſe over four 

inch'd Bridges, to courſe his own Shadow for a 1 raitour.—- Bleſs 
thy five Wits. Tom's a cold. [Shivers.] Bleſs rhee from Whirl- 
winds, Star-blaſting, and taking: Do poor Tom ſome Charicy,whom 
the foul Fiend vexes. — Sa, fa ; there I could have him now, 
- and there, and there agen. 7 | 
Lear. Have his Daughters brought him to this pals ? 
Cotrd thou ſave Nothing ? Did(t thou give*cm all ? 
Kent, Hehas no Daughters, Sir. 
Lear, Death, Traitor, nothing cou'd have ſubdu'd Nature 
' Toſuch a Lowneſs, bur his unkind Dayghrers. 

- Edg. Pillicock far upon Pillicock Hill ; Hallo, hallo, hallo. 

Lear. Is it the faſhion, thar diſgarded Fachers *' - -. 7 
Shoald haveſych litele mercy on their Hleſh2 pt. (+ 
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Ede. Take heed of the fowFiend ; obey of Aabrvy ml keep thy 

. Word juſtly; ſwear not; commit not with Man's ſworn Spouſe; 


fer not thy ſweet Heart on proud Array : Tow's a Cold. 

Lear, What haſt thou been ? 

Edg. A Serving man proud of Heart, that curl'd my Hair, usd 
Perfume and Waſhes ; that ſerv'd the Luſt of my Miſtrefſes Heart 

and did the At of Darkneſs with her ; ſworeas many Oaths, asl 
ſpoke Words; and broke *em all in the ſweet Face of Heaven : 
Let not the Paint, nor the Patch, nor the ruſhing of Silks betray 
thy poor Heart to Woman ; keep thy Foot out of Brothels, thy 
Hand out of Plackets, thy Pcn from Creditors Books, and dche the 
foul Fiend. Still rhrough the Hawthorn blows the cold Wind.— 
Sefs, Suum, Mun, Nonay, Dolpin, my Boy ! —Hiſt, the Boy ! 
the Boy ! Seſey ! ſoft, let him T rot by. 

Lear. Death ! thou wert better in thy Grave, than thus to afiſwer 
with thy uncover'd Body this Extremity of the Sky. And yet con- 
iider him well, and Man's no more than This; T hou-art indebted 
tothe Worm for no Silk, to the Beaſt for:no'Hide, to the Cat for 
no Perfume.— Ha! here's two of us are ſophiſticated ; Thou art 
the Thing it ſelf, unaccomodated Man is no more than ſuch a poor. 
bare forke Animal as thou arr. 

OM, Of, ye vain Diſguiles, empty Lending, 
Fil be my Original Self, quick, quick, uncaſe me 

Kert. Defend his Wits, good Heaven ! 

Lear. One point I had forgot; what's your Name ? 

Ede. Poor Tem,that catsthe ſwim ng Frog, the Wall-nnt, and 
the Water-qut ; that in the fury of his Heart, when the foul Fiend 
rages, cats Cow-dung for Sallets, ſwallows the old Rat, and the 
Dicch-dog, that drinks the green. Mantle of the ſtanding Pool, that's 
whipt from Tithing to Tithing, that has-three Suits to his Back, 
{ix Shirtsto his Body, 

| Horſe to Ridg, and Weapon to wear, 

But Rats and Mice, aud {uch ſmall Deer, 
Have been Toms Food for ſeven long Year. 
Beware, my Follower ; Pcace, SmulK'n ; Peace. thou foul Fiend. 

Lear. One word more, but be ſure true Counſel ; tell me; Is a 
Madman a Gentlman, or a Y coman ? 

Kent. I fear d 't wor'd come rothis ; his Wits are gone. | 

Edg. Fraterreto calls me, and tcils me, Nero is an Angler in the 
Lake of Darkneſs. Pray, Innocent, and beware the foul Fiend. 

Lear. Right, ha! ha! was it not pleaſant to haye a Thoulard 
with red hot Spits come hizzing in upon *em. 

Edg. My Tears begin totake hi; part ſo much 
Th:y mar my Counterfeiting | CH/ade.. 

Lear. T he licele Dogs and all, Tray, Blaach; and Sweetheart, 
{ce they Bark at me. . ; | 
Edg. Tom wil throw 
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KING LFAR. 
Be thy Mouth, or black or-white, 
Tooh that poiſons if it bite, 


LL, 


Maſtiff, Grey-hound, Mungrel, Grim 
Hound, —nnieh, RE Hym, : 
ndle-rail, 


Bob-tail, Hight, or Tru 
Tom will make'em weep and wail, 
For with throwing thus my Head 
Dogs leapthe Hatch, and all are fled. | 
ud, de, de, de, See, fee, ſec. Come, march tv Wakes, and Fairs, 
and Market- Towns, Poor Tom, thy horn 1s ary 
Lear. You, Sir, I cntertain you for_ one of my Hundred, only I 
* do not like the faſhion of your Garments, you'll ſay they're Per- 
ſian, but no marter, let *em. be Fhangd. n 


Enter Gloſter. 


Edg. This is the foul Flibertigibet , he begins at Curfew, and 
walks art firſt Cock ; he gives the Web, and the Pin ; knits the Elf- 
lock; ſqintsthe Eye, and makes the — mildews the white 
Wheat, and DATES The por Creature of the Earth, 

Swithin footed T hrice the Cold, 
He met the 4 oy es; and her Nine-fold, 
"IT was there he did appoint her ; 
He bid her alight, and her Toth plight, 
And arroynt the Witch, arroynt her. 
; Ghofl. What, has your Graceno better Company ? 

Edg. The Prince of Darkneſs is a Gentleman ; Mode he is call'd, 
and Mabs. | 

Glof. Go with me, Sir, hard by I have a Tenent. bs 
My Duty cannot ſuffer me to obev in all your. Daughters hard 
Commands, who have enjoyn'd mc tro make faſt my Doors, and 
let this Tyrrannous Night take hold upon you. Yet havel vet- 


tur'd to come feck you out, and bring you where both Fire and. 


Food is ready. 
Kent. Good my Lord, take his offer. | 
Lear. Firſt let me talk with this Philoſapher, 
Say, Staggerite, what is the Cauſe of Thunder. 
Gl:ft. Beſcech you, Sir, go with mc. 
Lear. Tlltakea Word with this ſame Learned Thebane. 4 
VW har is your Study ? | 
Edg. How to prevent the Fiend, and to kill Vermin. | 
Lear. Let me ask youa Word in private. FF; 
| Kent, His Wits are quite anſeerled Good Sir, Icr's force him 
ICNCC. | | 
G/oft. Canſt blame him + His Daughters ſeek his Deatly;, This 
Bedlam bur diſturbs him the more. Fellow, be gone.. 
Eap. Child Rowland to the dark Towre-came, 
His Word, was till, Fi, Fo, ad Fum, 
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= - carry him wherc he ſhall meet borh Wellcome, and Protection. 
Ez” _ Good Sir, along with us. + Fic! 

, -Lear. You ſay right; let 'em anatomize Reg», for what breeds 
about her Heart; is there any Cauſe in Nature for theſe hard 
Hearts ? \ 

Kent. Bcſeech your Grace. | 
Lear. Hiſt ! — make no Noiſe, make no Noiſe— ee. fo ſo; well 
ro Supper 7 tht Morning. | [Exennrt. 
IF} Enter Cordclia and Arante, 
Ar. Dear Madam, reſt yc here, our fearch is yain, 
Look, here's a thed ; beſeech ve, eater here. 
Cord. Pretheego thy ſelf, ſeck iy own Eaſe, 
Where the Mind's free, the Bodi's delicate : 
This Tempelt bur diverts me from the thought 
Of what wou'd hurt me more. Wo: 
| Entey two Ruffians. 
1. Ruff. We havedoggd *em far enough, this Place is private, 
Fll keep*em Priſoners here within this Havel, 
Whilſt you return and bring Lord Edmund hither ; 
But helÞ me firſt ro Houſe *em. | | 
2. Ruff. Nothing bur this, dear Devil Shows Gold. 
Shou'd haye drawn me through all chis Tempeſt Eo : 
But to our Work. | 
CThey feifſe Cordelia and Arantc, who ſhriek out. 
Soft, Madam, we are Friends, difpatch, I fay. © * 
Cord. Help, Murder, help; Gods! ſome. kind T hunderbole 
| Toſtrike me dead. [ER | 
Enter Edgar. 


K Edg. What Cry was that ? --—Ha, Women ſcifd by Ruffians ? 
FE Is thisa Place and Time for Villany :  - | 
i © Avaunt, ve Bloud-hounds. [ Drives'em with bis Duarter-ftaf.. 

Both, The Devil, the Devil! _ [ Run off 

Edg. O (peak, what are yethat appear to be 

CY thi tender Sex, and yet ungarded wander 
Through the dread Mazes of this dreadful Night, 
Where (tho at full) the clouded Moon ſcarce darts 
= Imperfe& Glimmerings. - | 
=. . * Cord. Firlt {ay, what art thou ? 
2 | Our Guardian Angel, that wer't plcasd r afſume 

Thar horrid ſhape to fright the Rayiſhers? 

Well kneel to Thee. | 
 _ Edg. O mycumutkruous Bloud ! | 

By all my trembling Veins, Cordeliz's Voice ! 


*Tis ſhe her ſelf ! —— My Senſes fire conform _ 
'To my wild Garb, and Iam mad indeed. ',  JAfice. 
. Cord. What certhou art, beiriend a wretched Virgin,” © © 
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Edg. Who relieves Tow, that fleeps' on the Nettle; with 
the -pig for his Pillow. Ny $9336" 02 £7 
Whit Smug ply'd the Bellows 
She truckr with her Fellows, 
The Freckle-facd Mab 
Was a Blouze, and a Drab, . 
Yet Swithin made Oberon jealous —— Oh ! Torture. | 
Ar. Alack! Madam, a poor wandring Lunatick, | | 
Cord. And yet his Language ſeem'd but now well temper'd. o 
Speak, Friend, to one more wretched than my ſelf, os 
nd if thou haſt one Interyal of ſenſe, : "x 
Inform us if thou canſt where we may tind 
A poor old Man, who through this Heath has ſtray*d * 
The tedious Night, — Speak, ſaweft thou ſuch a One? 
Edg. The King, her Father, whom ſhe's come-to ſeek ; [Afide. 


Through all the Terrours of this Night : O Gods! | 4 
That fuck amazing Piety, ſuch Tenderneſs A 
Shou'd yet to me be Cruel. | 4 


Yes, fair One, ſuch a One was lately here, 
And is convey'd by ſome that came to ſeek him, 
T' a nighb'ring Cottage ; bur diſtin&ly where, 
| know not. 
Cord. Bleſſings on'em, 
Ler's find him out, Arante, for thou ſceſt | 
We arc in Heavens ProteRion. [Going off. _ 
Eadg. O Cordelia ! - b- 
Cord. Ha! Thou knowſt my Name. by 
Eadg. As you did once know Edpar's. 
Cord. Edgar ! 
Edg. T he poor Remains of Edgar, what your Scorn 
Has left him. 
Cord. Do we wake, Arante ? 
Edg. My Father ſeeks my Life, which Ipreſerv'd 
In hopes of ſome bleſt Minute to oblige 
Diſtreſt Cordelia, and the Gods have giv'n it; 
That Thought alone preyai'd with me to take 
This Frantick Drefs, to make the Earth my Bed, 
With theſe bare Limbs all change of Seaſons bide, 
Noons ſcorching Heat, and Midnights piercing Cold, 
To fced on Offals, and to drink with Herds, | 
To combat with the Winds, and be the Sport 
Of Clowns, or what's more wretched ver, their Picy. "8 
Ar. Was ever Tale fo full of Miſery ! - 
Edg. But ſuch a Fall as this I grant was due © | _- _ 
To my afpiring Love, for 'twas preſumpruous. 
Though not preſumptuouſly purſu'd ; 
For well nenaaet wore my Flames conceal'd,; 
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- 4M ceiv'd my Grief, with modeſt Grace" : | TE 
Drew forth the Secret, and then ſcal'd my Pardon. £ 4} 
Cord. You had you Pardon, nor can you challenge more 
de. What do 1 Challenge more? ( E 
Such Vanity agrees not with theſe _ 
When in my proſp'rous State, rich Glofer*s Heir, 
You filenc'd my Prerences, and cnjoyn'd.me 
Tgq trouble you upon that Theme no more ; 
Then what Reception muſt Lov'es Language find 
From theſe bare Limbs and Beggars humble Weeds ? 
Cord. Such as the Voice of Pardon toa Wretch condemn'd ; 
Such as the Shouts 
Of ſucc ring Forces toa Town belieg'd. 
Edg. Ah! What new Method now of Cruelty ! 
Cord. Cometo my Arms, thou deareſt, beſt of Men, 
And take the kindeſt Vows that cer were ſpoke 
By a proteſting Maid. | 
2 Edg. Is poſſible? _ . 
E: "Cord. By the dear Vital Stream that baths my Heart, 
4 Theſe hallowed Rags of Thine, and naked Vertu, 
_— Theſe abject T aſflels, theſe fantaltick Shreds, © 
> Ridiculousev'n to the meaneſt Clown) 
MW To me are dearer than the richeſt Pomp 
Of purple Monarchs. 
Edg. Generous charming Maid, 
The Gods alone that made, can rate thy Worth! 
This moſt amazing Excellence ſhall be | 
Fame's Triumph 1n fucceeding Ages, when 
” Thy bright Example ſhall adorn the Scene, 
W-. - And teach the World PerteQtion. 
of Cord. Cold and Weary, 
> We'll reſt a while, Aravzre, on that Straw 
E- -- Then forward to find out the our Old King. 
TE Edg. Look I have Flint and Steel, the Implements 
EE” Of wandring Lunaticks ; 1! ſtrike a Light, 
And makea Fire beneath this Shed, to dry 
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Thy Storm-drencht Garments, &*er thou lie to reſt thee ; 
Then Fierce and Wakeful as th' Heſperian Dragon, - 

P11 watch beſide the2 to prote@ thy Sleep ; 

Mean while the Stars ſhall dart their kindeſt Beams, 
And Angels viſit my Cordelia's Dreams LExeant. 
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_ » KING. LEAR. 
SCENE, The Palace. 


Enter Cornwal, Regan, Baſtard, Servagts. Cornwal with 
Gloſter*s Letters, 


Duke. 1 will have my Revenge e're I depart his Houſe. 
Regan, ſee here, a Plot upon our State, 
_ "Tis Gloſter's Character, that has betray'd 
His double Truſt of Subje&, and of Holt. 
Reg. Then double be our Vengeance, this confirms 
TH latelligence that we now receiv'd, 
That he has been this Night to ſeek the King 3 
But who, Sir, was the kind diſcoverer. ? 
Duke. Our Eagle, quick to ſpy, and fierce to ſeizg ; 
Our truſty Edmund. 
Reg. *T was a noble Service z 
-O Cornwall, take him to thy deepeſt Truſt, 
And wear him as a Jewel at thy Heart. 
Baſt. Think, Sir, how hard a Fortune I ſuſtain, 
That makes me thus repent of ſerving you ! OVeeps. 
-  O that this Treaſon had not been, or l 
&-Not the Diſcoverer, 
Duke. Edmund, Thou ſhalt find : 
A father in our Love, and from this Minute 
We call thee Earl of Gloſter ; but there yet 
Remains another Juſtice to be done, _ 
And that's to puniſh this diſcarded Traitor ; 
But leſt thy tender Nature ſhould relent 
At his juſt Sufterings, nor brook the Sight, 
We wiſh thee to withdraw. | | 
Reg. The Grotto, Sir, within the lower Grove , 'FTso Edmund 


Has Privacy to ſuit a Mourner*s Thought. $ fide. 
Baſt. And there I may expe& a Comforter, 

Ha, Madam 2? 
Reg, What may happen, Sir, 1 know not, 


But '"twas a Friends Advice. | LEx. Baſtard. 
Duke, Bring in the Traitor. y | 
Gloſter brought in. 
Bind faſt his Arms. 
Gloſt. What mean your Graces ? 
You are my Gueſts, pray do me no foul Play. 
Duke, Bind him, I ſay, hard, harder yer. 
Reg. Now Traitor, thou ſhalt find—— . 
Duke, Speak, Rebel, where haſt thou ſent the King ? 
Whom ſpight of our Decree thou ſaw?lt laſt Night. 
Gloſt. Pm ty*d to th* Stake, and muſt ſtand the Courſe. 
Reg. Say where, and why thou haſt conceaPd him 2? 
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Tear ont his poor old Eyes, "nor thy herce'Sil 
o . wes ee " G , 
Carve his annointed Fleſh ; "but I ſhall ſee 


The ſwift wing*d Vengeance overtake ſach Children. 

Duke. See thou ſhalt never ; Slaves perform your Work, 
| Our with thoſe treacherggs Eyes ; diſpatch, I fay, 
If thou ſeeſt Vengeance —— 

Gloſt. He that will think to live till he be old, -- 
Give me ſome help. —O cruel ! oh ! ye Gods. 

| [They put ont his Eyes. 

Serv. Hold, hold, my Lord, I bar your Cruelty, : 
I cannot love your ſafety and give way 
To ſuch a barbarous Practice. 

Duke. Ha ! my Villain. 

Sery. 1 have been your Servant from my Infancy, 
But better Service tave I never done you 

% 


Than with this Bolc nels. 
Sery. Nay, then Revenge whilſt yet my Bloud is Warm. 


Duke. Take thy Death, Slave. 


[ Fight, ® 
Reg. Help here. Are you not hurt, my Lord ? 
Gloſt, Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of Nature | 
To quit this horrid AQ; 
- Reg. Out, treacherous Villain, | 
Thou calllt on him that hates thee, it was He P 
WE” - That broacht thy Treaſon, ſhew*d us thy Diſpatches ;” 0 
he There, read, and ſave the Cambrian Prince a Labour : 
EF If thy Eyes fail thee, call for Spetacles. 
Gloſt. O my Folly / + | - 
Then Edgar was abus'd, kind Gods, forgive me that. 
Reg. How'ig't, my Lord ? 
Duke. Turn out that Eye-leſs Villain, Tet him ſmell 
His way to Cambry, throw this Slave upon a Dunghill. 
| Regan. | bleed apace, give me your Arm, 
. Gloſt. All dark, and comfortleſs? ' 
Where are thoſe various Objets that bit now 
Employ*d my buſie Eyes ? where thoſe Eyes ? 
Y- Dead are their piercing Rays that lately ſhot | 
EA |  Orre flowry Vales to diſtant Sunny Hills, 
And drew with Joy the vaſt Horizon in. 
Theſe groping Hands are now my only Guides, | 
And Feeling all my Sight. | , 
' O Miſery ! what words can ſound my Grief ? | 
Shut from the Living whilſt amongſt the Living ;. 
Dark as the Grave amidſt the buſtling World. 
At once from and from Pleaſure barr'd : 
No more to view the of the Spri 
4 Yet ſtill one way th extreameſt Fate X 
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So Lear may fall : Ne, with theſe bleeding Rings 
I will preſent me to the pitying Crowd, | 

And with the Rhetorick of theſe dropping Veins 
Enflame %em to revenge their King and me; 
Then wheh the Glorious Miſchief is on Wing, 
This Lumber from ſome Precipice Pll throw, 
And daſh it on the ragged Flint below ; 

Whence my freed Soul to her bright Sphere ſhall fly, : 
Through houndleſs Orbs, eternal Regions ſpy, 

And like the Sun, be all one glorious Eye. 


| Ex, 
End of the Third A@. - 


| ACTI 
s > A Grotto. 


Edmund and Regan amorouſly Seated, liſtening to Muſick. 


Baſt. X H Y were thoſe Beauties made another's Right, 
Which none can prizelike Me? Charming Queen 
Take my blooming Youth, for ever fold me | : 
In thoſe ſoft Arms, Lull me in endleſs Sleep, : 
That | may dream of Pleaſures too tranſporting 
For Life to bear. b 
. - Reg. Live, live, my Gloſter, 
And feel no Death but that of ſwooning joy ; 
I yield the Bliſſes on no harder Terms 
. Than that thou continue to be Happy. 
Baſt. This Jealouſie is yet more kind, is't poſſible 
That | ſhould wander from a Paradiſe 
Ta feed on ſickly Weeds ? Snch Sweets live here 
That Conſtancy will be no Virtue in me : 7 
And yet muſt I forthwith go meet her Siſter, FAGde. 
To whom I muſt proteſt as much, 
_— it be the ſame ; why, beſt of all, 
And I have then my Leſſon already conn'd. 
Reg. Wear this Remembrance of me.,—] dire now 


, [Gives him a Ring. 
Abſent my ſelf no Ionger from the Duke, 
- Whoſe Wound grows dangerous, —lI hope Mortal. 
- Baſt, And let this happy Image of your Gloſter, Wee 
[ out a PifFure, drops a Note, 
Lodge in that Breaſt where all his Treafure lies. * [Exs. 
Reg. To this brave youth a Woman's blooming Beauties 
Are due; my Fool uſurps my Bed-—Whar's here ? 
n on my Eyes. ; | 
Where Merif is ſo Tranſparent, not to bel 


$@OF0  ##-Y- « f _— Fe 
_—_—_——SS. a 


3-5 ? 3 


on hoo | oc 


Eſtumbled when I ſaw : O dear Son Edgar, 
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firm*d, and [am taught - fe. | 
To caſt for my Defence LEnt er an Officer. 
Now, what mean thoſe Shouts ? and what thy haſty Entrance ? 
A moſt furprizing and a ſudden Change, 

The Peaſants are all up in Mutiny, 
And only want a Chief to lead 'em on | _ 
To ſtorm your Palace. > 0 

Reg. On what Provocation ? 

Off. At laſt day's publick Feſtival, to which 
The Yeomen from all Quarters had repair'd, 
Old Gloſter, whom you late depriv'd of Sight 
(His Veins yet ſtreaming freſh,) preſents himſelf, 
Proclaims your Cruelty, and their Oppreſſion, 


- gout > þÞ&=- 


With the King's injuries ; which ſo enragd 'em, 


That now that Mutiny which long had crept 
Takes Wing, and threatens your beſt Pow'rs. 
Reg. White-liver'd Slave! 
Our Forces rais'd, and led by Valiant Edmund, 
Shall drive this Monſter of Rebellion back 
To her dark Cell ; young Gloſter's Arm allays 
The Storm, his Father's feeble Breath did raiſc. [ Extt_ 


The Field SCENE, Exter Edgar. FY 


Edg. The loweſt and mc? abjet Thing of Fortune 
Stands ſtill in Hope, and is ſecure from Fear ; 
The lamentable Change is from the Beſt, 
The worſt returns to Better, — Who comes here ? 

LEnter Gloſter, {gd by an old Man. 

My Father poorly led } depriv'd of Sight / 
Fhe precious Stones torn from their bleeding Rings ! 
Something I heard of this inhumane Deed, | 
But disbeliev'd it, as an A too horrid 
For the hot Bell of a curſt Woman's fury ; 
When will the meaſure of my woes be full? 

GhloſF. Revenge, thou art on foot, Succeſs attend Thee. 
Well have I fold my Eyes, if the Event 
Prove happy for the injur'd King, 

Old AM. O, my good Lord, I have been your Tenant, and your 
Father's Tcnant theſe Fourſcore years. 

Gleſt. Away, get thee away, good Friend be'gone, 
Thy Comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt. | ! 

O14 24. You cannot fee your Way. 

Gloſs. 1 have no Way, and therefore want no Eyes, 


The Food of thy abuſed Father's Wrath, 
Zlgkt L but live to fee thee in my Touch 
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F2;. Alas, he's ſenſible that 1 
And ihowd I own my Self, his tender Heart + 
Would break betwixt th* extreams of Grief and Joy, 
Old M. How now, who's There ? | | 
Edg. .. > rn for poor Tom. Play fair, and defie the foul 
iend, . | | 
O Gods ! and muſt I ſtill purſue this Trade \ F Afade. 
Trifling beneath ſuch Loads of Miſery ? ; ( Afde 
Old A. *Tis poor mad Tom. 
Gloſt. In the late Storm, I ſuch a Fellow ſaw, 
Which made me think a Man a Worm, 
Where is the Lunatick ? 
Old M1. Here, my Lord, 
Gloft. Get thee now away, if for my ſake 4 
Thou wilt o'er-take us hence a Mile or Two 
P th' way tow*rd Dover, do't for ancient Love, 
And bring ſome cov*ring for this naked Wretch 
W hom Pl] intreat to lead me. 
Old 74. Alack, my Lord, Hes Mad. 
Gloſs. ?Tis the Time's Plague when Mad-men lead the Blind. 
Do as [ bid thee. 
Old 24. Pl bring him the beſt *Parrel that I have, 
Come ont what will. LExit. 
Gloſt. Sirrah, naked Fellow. 
Edg. Poor Tow's a cold ;— I cannot fool it longer, 
And yet I muſt, —— Bleſs thy ſweet Eyes, they Bleed ; - 
Believe't poor Tom £vn weeps his blind to ſee ?em: 
Gloſtg. Know'ft thou the way to Dover ? 
. Edg. Both Stile and Gate, Horſe-way and Foot-path, poor Tom 
has been ſcar*d out of his good Wits; bleſs every true Man's Son 
from the foul Fiend. | | | 
Gloſt. *Here, take. this Purſe ; that I am wretched 
Makes thee the happier, Heav*n deal ſo {t1ll. 
Thus let the griping Uſurers Hoard be ſcatter'd, 
So Diſtribution ſhall undo Exceſs, X 
And each Man have enough. Doſt thou know Dovey ? 
Edg. Ay, Maſter. | 
Gloſt. There's a Cliff, whoſe high and bending Head 
Looks dreadfully down on the roaring Deep: 
Bring me but to the very Brink of it, 
And 1] repair the Poverty thou bear'ſt 
With ſomething Rich about me, from that Place 
I ſhall no leading need. | | 
Edz. five, me thy Arm - poor Tom ſhall guide thee, 
Gloſt.* Soft, for I hear the Tread of Paſſengers. 
* Enter Rent and Cordelia. 
Cord. Ah me! your Fear's too true, it was the King; 
ſome that met him <4 » 
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And all the idle Flowers th at grow 
-In our ſuſtaining Corn, conauCc cx to him 
Te rove my laſt Endeavours to reſtore him, 
Heav*n ſo proſper thee. 
a I will, good Lady. 
_ .Ha, Gloſter here ! — Turn, poor dark Man, and hear 
- A Friend's Condolement, who at ſight of thine 
23 Forgets his own Diſtreſs, thy old true Xent. 
f Gloſtk. How, Kent ? From whence return'd ? 
Kent, I have not ſince my Baniſhment been abſent, 
But in Diſguiſe follow*d th? abando'd King ; 
*Twas me thou ſaw'ſt with him in the late Storm. 
b. Gloſt. Let me embrace thee, had I Eyes, I now 
—x Should weep for Joy ; but let this trickling Blood 
E. Suffice inſtead of Tears. 
"oY Cord. O Miſery / 
| To whom ſhall I complain, or in what Language ? 
Forgive, O wretched Man, the Piety - 
That brought thee to this paſs ; *rwas I that caus'd it ; 
I caſt me at thy feet and beg of thee 
To cruſh theſe weeping Eyes to equal Darkneſs, 
If that will give thee any Recompenlſe. | 
Edg. Was ever Seaſon ſo diſtreſt as This ? [ Aide. 
Gloſt. I think Cordelia's Voice ! riſe pious Princeſs, 
And take a dark Man's Bleſling, 
' Cord, O, my Edgar! | 
My Vertue's now grown Guilty, works the Bane 
of thoſe that do befriend me, Heav'n forſakes me, 
And when you look that Way, it is but Juſt 
+ That you ſhow'd hate me too. 
# Edg.' O wave this cutting Speech, and ſpare-to WS, 7 
E A Heart that's on the Rack. 
4 Gloſt. No longer clond thee, Xent in that diſguiſe, 
There's buſineſs for thee and of nobleſt weight; 
Our injur*d Country is at length in Arms, 


Ureg'd by the King's inhumane Wrongs and Mine, by 

And only want a Chief to lead *em on. 

That Task be thine. | 
Edg. Brave Britains, then there's Life int yet. + [ Ade. 


Kent. Then have we one caſt for our Fortune yet. 
Come, Princeſs, I'll beſtow you with the King, 
Theron the Spur to head theſe Forces. 
Farewell, good Gloſter, to our condutt truſt. 
Gloft. And be your Cauſe as Proſjrous as "is Juſt. [Exeunt. 


GoneriPs Palace, Enter Goneril, Attendants. 
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All Hearts "tne dmund | think 1s gone, OO 
Ja pity to his Miſery, to = an him. 
Gent, No, Madam, he's return'd on _ SUMmons 

Back to your Siſter. 
Gon. Ha ! I like not That, 
Such ſpeed muſt have the Wings of Love; where's Abany 4 
Gent. Madam, within, but never Man ſo chang'd ;' 
I rold him of the uproar of the Peaſants, 
He ſmil'd at it, when I inform'd him 
Of Gloſter's Treaſon. 
Gon, Trouble him no farther, 
It is his coward Spirit z back to our Siſter, 
Haſten her Muſters, and let her know \ 
I have giv'n the Diſtaff into my Husband's Hands. 
That done, with ſpecial Care deliver theſe Diſpatches 
In private to young Gloſter. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. O Madam, moſt unſeaſonable , a 
TheDake of CornwaPs dead of his late Wound, 
Whoſe loſs your Siſter has in part ſopply'd, 
Making brave Edmund General of her Forces; 
Gon. One way [ like this well ; 
But being Widow, and my Gloſter with her, 
May blaſt the promis'd Harveſt of our Love: 
A word more, Sir, add Speed to your Journey, 
,And if you chance to meet with that blind Traitor, 
"Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. [Ex. 


FieldS CE N E. Gloſter and Edgar. 


Gloſt. When ſhall we come to th Top of that fame Hill ? 
| Edg. We climb it now, mark how we labour. 
Gloſt: Methinks the Ground is even. 
 Eag. Horrible Steep; heark, do yon hear the Sea ? 
Gloft, No truly. 
. * Edg. Why then your ather Senſes grow imperfee 
By your Eyes Anguiſh. 
Gloſt. So may it be indeed. 
Methinks thy Voice is alter*d, and thou ſpeak*ſt 
In-better Phraſe and Matter than thou didſt. 
Eag. You are much deceiv'd, in nothing am I alter'd. 
But in my Garments. 
Ghoſt, Methinks y? are better ſpoken. 
Edg. Come on,' Sir, here's the Place, how fearful 
The Cron "ad ng hr g the ma 
T wS$ the mid-way Air 
| Shew ſcarce ſo big half way down , 
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heard fo high, I'll Took no more 
Leſt my Brain turn, .and the diforder make me 


Tomble down head-long. 
Gloſt, Set me where you ſtand. 
Eds. You are now within a Foot of th* extream Verge. - 
For all beneath the Moon I wou'd not now 
Leap forward. | | 
Gloſt, Let go my Hand, 
Here, Friend, is another Purſe, in it a Jewel 
Well worth a poor Man's taking ; get thee farther, 
Bid me Farewel, and let me hear thee going. | 
Edg. Fare you well, Sir. That I do trifle thus 
With this his Deſpair is with Deſign to cure ir. 
Gleſt. Thus, mighty Gods, this World I do renounce, 


And in your Sight ſhake my Afictions off; 


If I cov'd bear '*em longer, and-not fall . 
To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs Wills, - 
My Snuff and feebler Part of Nature fhow'd 
Burn it ſelf out ; if Edgar lived, .O, Bleſs him. 
Now, Fellow, fare thee well. 

Edg. Gone, Sir, Farewell. 
And yet I know not how Conceit may rob 
The Treaſury of Life, had he been where-he thought, 
By this had Thought been paſt DP Alive, or Dead ? 
Hoa, Sir, Friend ; hear you, Sir, Speak.—— 
Thus might he paſs indeed, —yet he revives. 
What are you, Sir ? | | 

Gloſt. Away, and let me dye. 
' Eag. Hadiſt thou been ought but Goſmore Feathers, Air, 
Falling ſo many Fathom down, . 

2 


Thou hadiſt ſhiver'd like an but thou doſt breath, 
Haſt heavy Subſtance, bleed?ſt 


Not Speak ! Art ſound ? 


Thy Life's a Miracle. 
 Gloft. But have I faln or no ? 
Eag. From the dread Summet of this chalky Bourn : 
Look up, an Height, the Shril-tun'd Lark fo high . 
Cannot be ſeen, or heard z do but look up. 
Gloſt. Alack, I have no Eyes. 
Is wretchedneſs depriy'd that Benefit 
To end it ſelf by Death ? 
bs *_ wg me your Arm, - , | 
P; fo, how is't? Feel you Legs ! You ſtand. 
Gloſt. Too well, too well. - he ' 
Edg. Upon the Brow o? th? Cliff, what thing was that 
Which parted from you ? . 
Gloft, A poor unto Beggar. 
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It = Hs Fiend, therefore 


Think that th* all-powerful Gods, who make * 0 
Of Mens Impoſſibilities, have preſerv'd thee. So 
Gloſt. *Tis wonderful ; henceforth Pll bear Afition bw”. 
"Till it expire ; the Goblin which you ſpeak of, 
I took it for a Man: oft-times *twould ſay, 
"The Fiend, the Fiend : He led me to thar Place. 
Edg. Bear free and. patient Thoughts : but who comes here ? 


Enter Lear, a Coronet of Flowers on bis Head; Wreaths, 
and Garlands about bim. 


Lear. No, no; they cannot touch me for Coyning; I am the &$ 

King himſelf. E. | 
Eag. O piercing Sight. _ 2 
Lear. Nature's above Art in that Reſpe&; There's your Preſs- 7 


money: That fellow handles his Bow like a Cow-keeper z — 
Draw me a Clothier's yard. A Mouſe, a Mouſe, peace, hoa / 
There*s my Gauntlet; PI] prove it on a Giant; Bring up the brown 
Bills : O well flown Bird ; Pth? White, Pth* White. ———-Hevgh ? 
give the Word. | | 

Edg. Sweet Marjorum. 

Lear. Pals. 

Gloſt. I know that Voice. 

Lear. Ha! Goneril with a white Beard ! they flatter'd me Iike a 
Dog, 'and told me I had white hairs on my Chin, before the Black 
ones were there; to ſay ay and no-to every thing that I ſaid: Ay : 
and no too was. no good Divinity. When the Rain came once to *Y 
wet me, and the Winds to make me chatter ; when the Thunder - *4 
wou'd not peace at my Bidding. There I found *em, there I ſmelt | 
'em ont; go too, they are not men of their words; They told me 1 4 
was a King; ?tis a Lye, I am not Ague G's 

Gloſt. That Voice I well remember, it's not the King's ? © 

Lear. Ay, every Inch a King, when I'do Stare "8 
See how the Subje& quakes. | 

I pardon that Man's Life ; what was the Cauſe? 
Adultery 2 Thou ſhalt not dye. Dye for Adultery ? 
; - The Wren groes to'r, and the ſmall gilded Flic 
. Engenders in my Sight ; Let on thrive ; 
For Gloſter's Baſtard Son was kinder to his Father 
Than were my Daughters got 7th' Lawful Bed. 
Tot Luxury, Pell-mell, for I lack Soldiers. 

Gleſt. Not all my Sorrows paſt fo deep have toucht me, 

As the ſad Accents :. Sight were now a Torment.»cm——_— 
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Lear. iekadY hay fp ein Lady, ſhe that ſtarts © 
At Pleaſure's Name, thinks ber Ear profan'd 
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' taurs, though Women all above ; but to the Girdle do the Gods in- 
herit, beneath is all the Fiends ; There's Hell, there's Darkneſs, 
the Sulphnrous unfathom'd ———Fie ! fie ! pah! —an Ounce 
-of Civet, good Apothecary, to ſweeten my Imagination. — There's 
Money for thee. [554 | 

Gloft. Let me kiſs that Nags. ; 

Lear. Let me wipe it firſt 7 it ſmells of Mortality. 

Gloſt. Speak, Sir, Do you know me? : 

Lear. 1 remember thy Eyes well enough - Nay, do thy worſt, 
blind Cupid, Pi] not love.,—Read me this Challenge, mark but the 

nning of it. 

Gloſt. Were all the Letters Suns, I cou'd not ſee. 

Edg. 1 wow'd not” take this from Report ; wretchedCordelia! 
What will thy Vertue doe when thou fhalc find 
This freſh AfﬀiQtion added to the Tale - 
Of thy unparallelI'd Griefs. 

'Lear. Read. th 

'Gloſt. What ! with this Caſe of Eyes ? 

Lear. O ho! Are you there with me? No Eyes in your Head, 
and no money in your Purſe ? Yet you ſee how this world goes. 

Gloſt. 1 ſee it feelingly. 

Lear. What! Art Mad ? A Man may ſee how this World goes 
with no Eyes. Look with thy Ears; ſee how yond Juſtice rails on 
that ſimple Thief; ſhake ?em together, and the firſt that drops, be 
it Thief or Juſtice, is a Villain. Thou haſt ſeen a Farmer's Dog 

bark at a Begger. 

Gloſt. Ay, Sir. | | 

Lear. And the Man ran from the Curr ; there thou mightſt be- 

"4 bold the great Image of Authority ; a Dog's obey'd in Office. Thou 
2 #3 Raſcal, Beadle, hold up thy Bloody Hand ; Why doſt thou lafh thar 
12% Strumpet ? - Thou hotly luſPſt to enjoy her in that kind for which 
- | thou whip'ſt her; do, do, the Judge that ſentenc'd her has been bc- 
== fore-hand withthee, ” * El TE 
w Gloſt. How ſtiff is my vile Senſe, that yields not yet ? 

| Lear. I tell thee the Uſurer hangs the Couz?ner, through tatter'd 
A Robes ſmall Vices do appear ; Robes, and Furr-gowns hide All : 

Place Sins with Gold; why e *tis for thee, wy Friend, make 

much of it ; it has the Pow'r tofeal the Accuſers Lips. Get thee 

glaſs Eyes, and like a ſcurvy Politician, ſeem to ſee-the Things thou 

doſt not. Pull, pull off my Boots ; hard, harder ; ſo, ſo. * 

Gloſt. O Matter and Impertinenacy-mixt? | 
Reaſon in Madneſs. 
'$ | Lear. If thou wilt weep my Fortunes, take 
BY. I know thee well enough, thy name is Gloſter. 
_ Thou mult be patient, we come Crying hither 
Thou know'lt, the firſt 'rime that we taſt the Air | 
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i 0 SnEPE ; lay hand upon hiaz, ” 
Your deareſt Daughter ſer NON 
Lear. No Reſcue? What! a Priſoner ? 1am even the natural 


Fool of Fortune: Uſe me well, you ſhall-have Ranſom. Let me 
have Surgeonsz O ! I am cut to th Braigs, | 

Gent. You ſhall have any Thing, F 

Lear. No Second's? All my Self? I will dye bravely like a ſmug - 
Bridegroom, fluſht and pamper'd - as a Prieſt's Whore. I am a 
King, my Maſters, know ye that ? 

Gent. You are a Royal one, and = obey. you, 

Lear. It were an excellent Stratagem to ſhoe a Troop of Horſe 
with Felt, PI put in proof-——no Noiſe, no Noiſe. —Now will 
we ſteal upon theſe Sons in Law, and then ——— Kill, kill, kill, kill ! 

; LEx. Running, 

Gloſt. A Sight moſt moving in the meaneſt Wretch, * 

Paſt ſpeaking in a King, Now, good Sir, what are you ? 

Edg. A moſt poor Man made tame to,Fortune's ſtrokes, 

And prone to pity by experienc'd Sorrows; give me your Hand: 

Gloſt. You ever gentle Gods take my Breath from me, 

And let not my ill Genins tempt me more 

To dye before you pleaſe. | j 

Enter GoneriPs Gentleman-Uſher. 

Gent, A Proclaim'd Prize, O molt happily mer, 

That Eye-leſs Head of thine was firſt fram'd Fleſh. 

To raiſe my Fortunes ; Thou old unhappy Traitor, 

The Sword is out that muſt deſtroy thee. 
Gloft, Now let thy friendly Hand put Strength enough to't. 
Gent, Wherefore, bold Peaſant, : 

Darſt thou ſupport a publiſht Traitor ? Hence, 

Leſt 1 deſtroy Thee too, Let go his Arm. 

Edg. Chill not let go, Zir, without *vurther *Cafion, 

Gent. Let go, Slave, or thou dyeſt. 

Edg. Good Gentleman go your Gate, and let poor Volk paſs ; 
and *Chu'd ha* bin? Zwagger*d out of my Life, it wou'd not a bin 
zo long as 'tis oy a Vort-night,w— Nay, an thou com'ft near + 
th* on Man, Pfſt try whether your Coſtard or my Ballow be th 
harder. h | 

Gent, Goo ary peas | : 

Edg. *Chill pick your Teeth, Zir ; Come, no matter 
Voines. | 

Gent. Slave, thou haſt Slain me; Oh untimely Death! 
|  Eadg. I know thee well, a ſerviceable Villain, 
As duteousto the Vices of thy Miſtreſs, 

As Luſt cow'd wiſh. 
Gloſt. What ? is he Dead ? 


Edg. Sit you, Sir, and reſt you... | 
This ta Lever Carts, and may have +. 
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i wth [Takes a Leiter out of bis Packet ; opens, and reads, 
To Edmund Earl of Gloſter. 3 | | 
Let our Mutual Loves be remembred, you bave many opportani- 
ties to cut bim Off. If he return the Conqueror, then I am 
flill a Priſoner, and bis Bed my Gail; from the loath'g 
Warmth of which deliver me, and ſupply the Place for your 


Goneril. . 
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A Plot upon her Husband's Life, , 
And the Exchange my Brother ! Here i'th* Sands 
PII rake thee up, thou Meſſenger of Luſt, 
Griev'd only that thou hadſt no other Deaths-man. 
In Time and Place convenient Pll produce 
Theſe Letters to the Sight of th? injur'd Duke, 
As belt ſhall ſerve our Purpoſe ; Come, your Hand. 
Far off methinks | hear the beaten Drum, 
- Come, Sir, I will beſtow you with a Friend. [Excunt. 
A Chamber. Lear a Sleep on a Couch , Cordelia, and At- 
tendants ſtanding by bim, 
Cord. His Sleep is ſound, and may have good Effet 
. To cure his jarring Seaſes, and repair. 
This Breach of Nature. 
Phyſ. We have employ*d the utmoſt Pow*r of Art, 
And this deep Reſt will perfe&t our Deſign. 
Cord. O Regan, Goneril! [nhumane Siſters, / 
Had he'not been your Father, theſe white Hairs | 


Had challeng'd ſure ſome pity ? Was this a Face | 

" To beexpos'd againſt the jarring Winds ? | = 
My Enemy's Dog though he had bit me ſhou'd OY 
to hk. 


Have ſtood that Night againſt my Fire he wakes, ſpeak 
Gent, Madam, do you, *tis fitteſt. | 
Cord. How do's'my Royal Lord ? How fares your Majeſty ? 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out oth? Grave. 
Ha! Is this too a World of Cruelty ? 
I know my Privilege, think not that I will. 
Be ugd like a wretched Mortal 3 no, 
No more of That. 
Cord. Speak to me, Sir, whom am I? 
Zear. You are a Soul in Bliſs, but I am bound 
Upon'a wheel of Fire, which my own Tears 
Do ſcald like Molten Lead. 
Cord. Sir,-do yuu know-me ? 
Lear. You are a _ i know ; where did you dye ? 
Cord. - Still, ſtill, tar wide. 
Phy/.” Madam, he's ſcarce awake ; hell ſoon grow more compos'd. 
Lear, vary Ho WR I? Fair Day-light / 
I am mightily abuy'd, even dye withpity 
To ſee another thus. . I will. not f| " 0a 
hel; my Hands.  — _ 
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Cord. Olook upon me, Sir, - - x. OE 
And hold your Hands in Blefling o're-me z nay, 
You mulſt not kneel, ; 
Lear. Pray do not mock me. 
lam a very fooliſh fond old Man, 
Fourſcore and upward ; and to deal plainly with you, 
I fear I am not in my perfet Mind. 
Cord. Nay, then farewel to Patience : witneſs for me ' 
Ye mighty Pow'rs,. -ne*re complain'd til] now ! 
Lear. Methinks I ſhou'd know you, and know this Map, 
Yet I am doubtful, for I am mainly ignorant 
What Place this is, and all the $kill I have 
Remembers.not theſe Garments ; nor do | know . 
Where I did ſleep laſt Night. Pray do not mock me 
For, as | am a Man, 1 think that Lady 
To be my Child Cordelza. 
Cord. O my dear, dear Father ! | 
Lear. Be your Tears wet ? Yes faith; pray do not weep, 
I know I have giv*n thee Covi, and am fo humbled. 
With Croſfles fince, that I cou'd ask 
Forgiveneſs of thee, were it poſlible 
That thou cou'dſt grant it ; but Pm well aflur'd 
Thou canſt not ; therefore | do ſtand thy Juſtice : 
If thou haſt Poiſon for me 1 will drink it, 
Bleſs thee, and dye. 
Cord. O pity, Sir, a bleeding Heart, and ceaſe 
This killing Language. 
Lear. Tell me, Friends, where am | ? 
Gent. In your own Kingdom, Str; 4-1 4% 
Lear. Do not abuſe me. | 
Gent, Be comforted, good Madam, for the Violence 
Of his Diſtemper's palt ; we'll lead him in, 
Nor trouble him, till he is better ſetled, 
Wilt pleaſe-you, Sir, walk into freer Air? _ 
Lear. You muſt bear with me, I am Old and Fooliſh. {They lead 
Cord. The Gods reſtore you, —Heark, I hear afar bim off. 
The beaten Drum, Old Xen:i*s a Man of's Word. 
O for an Arm | 
Like the fierce Thunderer's, when th? Earth-born Sons 
Storm'd Heav?n to fight this injur*d Father's Battel ! 
That I cov'd ſhift my Sex, and die me deep 
In his oppoſer's-Bloud ! But as I ma 
With Womens Weapons, Piety ad Pray'rs, 
Pl] aid his Cauſe. ——— You never-erring Gods 
Fight on his Side, and Thunder .on: his Foes 
Such Tempeſts as his poor ag'd Head ſuſtain'd ; 
Your Image ſuffers when a ch bleeds, 
Tis your'own Cauſe, for that yc Ir;Succours bring, -. 
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ACT. 
SCENE, A Caoyp. 
Enter Goneril and Attendants. 


Gon, Q U R Siſter's Pow*rs already are arriv'd, 


-*X And ſhe her ſelf has promigd to prevent 

=_ . + The Night with her wt Have you provided 

=> The Banquet I beſpoke for her Reception CE 
At my Tent ? | +3 


Att. So, pleaſe your Grace, we have. 
Gon. But thou, my Poiſoner, muſt. prepare the Bow! 
That crowns this Banquet, when our Mirth is high, 
The Trumpets ſounding, . and the Flutes replying, 
Then is the Time to give this fatal Draught 
To this imperious Siſter ; if then our Arms ſucceed, 
Edmund more dear than Victory is mine. 
But if Defeat or Death it ſelf attend me, 
?T will charm my Ghoſt to think Pve left behind me 
No happy Rival. Heark, ſhe comes. [ Trumpet, [Exeurt. 


” Enter Baſtard in his Tent. 


Baſt.” To both theſe Siſters have I ſworn my Love, 
Each jealous of the other, as the Stung 
= | Are of the Adder ; ucither can be held 
C--- If both remain alive ; Where ſhall I fix ? 
_ Cornwal is Dead, and Regar's empty Bed 
Seems caſt by Fortune for me, but already 
I have enjoy*d her, and bright Goneril 
With equal Charms brings dear Variety, 


And yet untaſted Beauty : I will uſe lo 
Her Husband's Countenance for the Batte), then | 
Uſurp at once his Bed and Throne. — Officers. 


My truſty Scouts y/are well return'd ; Have ye deſcry'd 
The Strength and Poſture of the Enemy ? | 
Off. We have, and were ſurpriz*d to find _ 
The baniſht Xent return'd, and at their Head ; 
Your Brother Edgar on the Rear ; old Gloſter 
(A moving Spectacle) led through their Ranks, 
* Whoſe pow'rful Tongue, and more prevailing Wrongs, 
Have ſo enrag'd their ruſtick Spirits, that with 
. Ti approaching Dawn we muſt expect their Battel. 
Baſt. You bring a welcome Hearing ; Each to his Charge. 
Line well your Ranks, and ſtand on your Award, 
To Night repoſe you, and ith? oth be wy gun 
py The Sun a © i yl bo boan p 
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SCENE, AVally nar the Cary. 
| Enter Edgar and Gloſter. 


Edg. Here, Sir, take you the ſhadow of this Tree 
For your good Hoſt ; pray that the Right may thrive : 
If ever I return to you again 
Pl bring you Comfort. LExit. 
Gloſt. Thanks, friendly Sir ; 
The Fortune your good Cauſe deſerves betide you. * 
An Allarm ; after which Gloſter Neaks 
The Fight grows hot ; the whole War*s now at Work, 
And the goar*'d Battel bleeds in every Vein, 
Whilſt Drums and Trumpets drown loud Slaughter's Roar : 
W here's Gloſter now that us'd to head the Fray, 
And ſcour the Ranks where deadlieſt danger lay ? 
Here like a Shepherd in a lonely Shade, 
Idle, unarm'd, and liſtening to the Fight ; 
Yet the diſabled Courſer, Maim'd and Blind, 
When to the Stall he hears the ratling War, 
Foaming with Rage, tears up the batter®d Ground, 
« And tugs for Liberty. 
No more of Shelter, thou blind Worm, but forth 
To th? open Field ; the War may come this way 
And cruſh thee into Reſt. Here lie thee down, 
And tear the Earth, that work befits a Mole. 
O dark Deſpair ! When, Edgar, wilt thou come 
To pardon, and diſmiſs me to the Grave; ; [.4 Retreat ſounded. 
Heark ! a Retreat, the King has loſt or won. 
Re-enter Edgar, bloudy. 
Edg. Away, old Man, give,me your Hand, away ! 
King Lear has loſt , He and his Daughter ta'en, 
And this, ye Gods, is all that I can fave 
Of this moſt precious Wreck ;| give me your Hand. 
Gloſt, No farther, Sir, a Man may rot even here. 
Edg: What! Inill Thoughts again 2 Men muſt endure 
Their going hence, ev'n as their coming hither. 
Gloſt. And that's true too. CE xcunt, 
Flouriſh. Enter in Conqueſt, Albany, Goneril, Regan, Baſtard, —— 
- Lear, Kent, Cordelia, Priſoners. 
Alb. It is enough to have conquer'd, Cruelty 
Shou'd ne'er ſurvive the Fight, Captain o*th»Guards, 
Treat well your Royal Priſoners till you have - 
- Our farther Orders, as you hold our Pleafare. 
Gon, Heark ! Sir, not as you hold our Hpsband's pleaſure. 
CTo the Captain aſide. 
But as you hold your Life, diſpatch your: Prigners. 
Our Large have no ſure $ ettlement/ +» 
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Baſt. Sir, 1 approve it ſafeſt to pronounce 
Sentence of Death upon this wretched King, 
Whoſe Age has Charms in it, his Title more, 
To draw the Commons once more to his Side, 
* C were beſt prevent. 
Alb. Sir, by your Favour, 
[ hold you but a Subject of this War, 
Not as a Brother. 
Reg. That's as we liſt to Grace him. 
Have you forgot that he did lead our Pow'rs - 
Bore the Commiſſon of our Place and Perſon ? 
And that Authority may well ſtand up, 
And call it ſelf your Brother. 
Gon, Not Io hot, "| 
In his own Merits he exalts himſelf 
More than in your Addirion. 
Enter Edgar diſguiſed, 
Alb, What art thou ? | 
Edg. Pardon me, Sir, that I preſume to ſtop. 
A Prince and Conquerour, yet ere you Triumph, _ 
-Give Ear to what a Stranger can delizer 
Of what concerns. you more than Triumph can.” 
I do impeach your General there of Treaſon, 
Lord Edmund, that uſurps the Name of Gloſter, 
Of fouleſt PraQice ?gainſt your Life and Honour; . 
This Charge is*T rue, and wretched though I ſeem 
I can produce a Ghampion that will prove 
"= | In ſingle Combat what I do avouch ; 
le If Edmund dares but truſt his Cauſe and Sword. 
3 a; Baſt. W hat will not Edmund dare! my Lord, [ hez 
The favour that you'd inſtantly appoiat 
The Place where I may meet this Challenger, Y 
Whom I will ſacrifice to.my wrong'd'Fame 3; »- * 
Remember, Sir, that injur'd Honour's nice 
And cannot brook delay. 4 
ib. Anon, before gur Tent, i'th* Army's view, 
There let the Herald cry. 
Edg. I thank your Highneſs in my Champion's Name, 
Hel wait your. Trumpet's call. 
Ath. Lead. | Txewnt, 


Manent Lear, Kent, Cordelia, guarded. 


Lear, O Kent, Cordelia | 
You are the only Pair that I &er wrong'd 5A 
And the juſt Gods have made you Witaelſſ: ! 

Of my diſgrace, the very ſhame 


+ To ſee me chain'd and ele years / 
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Lear: Thou, Kent, didſt head the Troops that fought my Battel, 5 


Expos'd thy Life and Fortunes for a Maſter 
That had (as I remember) baniſht Thee. 
Kent, Pardon me, Sir, that once I broke your Orders, 
Baniſht by you, I kept me here diſguis'd X 
To watch your Fortunes, and proteQ your Perſon ; 
You know you entertain'd a rough blunt Fellow, 
One Cajus, and you thought he did you Service. 
Lear. My truſty Cajus, I have loſt him too! [Weeps. 
*Twas a rough Honeſty. 
Kent. I was that Cajus, 
Diſguis'd in that courſe Dreſs, to follow-you: 
Lear. My Cajus too ! wer't thou my truſty Caju ? 
Enough, enough—— 
Cerd. Ah me, he faints / his Bloud forſakes his Cheek, 
. Help, Kent. | | 
; Lear. No, no, they ſhall not ſee us weep, 
- We'll ſee them rot firſt. Guards, lead away to Priſon ; 
Come Kent, Cordelia, come; 
We two will fit alone, like Birds ”ch* Cage, 
When thou doſt ask me Bleſſing, [I] kneel down > 
And ask of Thee Forgiveneſs ; Thus we'll live, 
| And pray, and ſing, and tell old Tales, and laugh | "JW 
At gilded Butter-flies, hear Sycophants | ME: 
Talk of Court News, and we'll talk with them too.; | |  - 
Who loſes, and who wins, who's in, who's out, 
And take upon vs the Myſtery of Things 
As if we were Heav*ns Spies. 
Cord. Upon ſuch Sacrifices 
The Gods themſelves throw Incenſe. 
Lear, Have | caught ye ? 
He that parts us muſt bring a Brand from Heay”n : 
Together we'll ont-toil the ſpight of Hell, 
And dye the Wonders of the World ; Away. 


: CExeunt, guarded, 
Flouriſh. Enter before the Tents, Albany, Goneril, Regan, Guards 
and Attendants; Goneril ſpeaking apart to the Captain of the 
Guards entring. 
Gon, Here's Gold for Thee, Thou knowſt our late Command 
' Upon your Prigners Lives ; about ir ſtreight, and at 
Our Ev'ning Banquet let it raiſe our Mirth, 
To hear that they are Dead. . : 
_ Capt. I ſhall not fail your Orders, [Ex, 
Albany, Gon. Reg. take their Seats. 
Alb. Now, Gloſter, truſt to thy ſingle Vertue, for thy Soldiers 
_ All levied in my Name, have in my Name ., _ 
Took their Dilitarge ; pow leg oor Trumpers (peak, 2 
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" Mb. Lord Edgar ! 
Baſt. Ha ! my Brother 
This is the only Combatant that. I cou'd fear ; 
For in my Breaſt Guilt duels on his fide, 
But, Conſcience, what have I to do with Thee ? 
Awe Thou thy dull legitimate Slaves, but I 
Was a born Libertine, and ſol keep me. 
Edg. My noble Prince, a word ;—c'er WE Cgage 
Into your Highneſs's Hands I give this Paper, 
It will the truth of my Impeachment prove, 
W tatever be my fortune 1n the Fight. 
1b, We ſtall peruſe it. 
Edg. Now, Edmund, draw thy Sword, 
Thar it my ſpeech has wrong'd a Noble Heart, 


. Thy Arm may do thee Juſtice : Here ?th? preſence 


Of this high Prince, theſe Queens, and this crown'd Liſt, 
I brand thee with the ſpotted Name of Traitour, 
Falſe to thy Gods, thy Father, and thy Brother, 
And what is more, thy Friend ; falſe to this Prince : 
If then thou ſhariſt a ſpark of Gloſter $ Vertue, 
Acquit thy ſelf; or if thou ſhar'ſt his Courage, 8 
Meer this defiance bravely. | 
Baſt. And dares Edgar, 
The beaten routed Edgar, brave his Conquerour ? - 
From all thy Troops and "Thee Iforc'd the Field, 
Thou haſt loſt the gen'ral Stake, and art Thou now 
Come with thy petty i ſingle Stock to play 
my ns © 
Edg. Half-blouded Man, 
Thy Father's Sin firſt, then his Puniſhment : : 
The dark and vicious Place where he begot the 
Coſt him his Eyes ; from thy licentious Mother 
Thon draw'ſt thy Villany ; but for thy part. 
Of m——_— Bloud, I hold thee worth my Sword. 
Baſt. T hou bear'ſt Thee on thy Mother*s Piety, 
Which I deſpiſe ; thy Mother being chaſte 
Thou art aſſurd Thou art but Gloſter's Son ; 
But mine, diſdaining Conſtancy, leaves me 
To hope that 1 am ſprung from nobley Bloud, 
And qu + a King might be my Sire : 
- SL rth's pncertain Chance as "twill, 
mh tha die 16] ather me- 
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Of this one thing Pm certain, —that't hve © * 

ry. and fo have at thy Heart. W 

Yound Trumpet. Fiebt, Baſtard falls. 
Gon. and Reg. Save him, fave him. : 4 / 
Gon, This was PraQtice, Cloſter, 

Thou worſt the Field, and waſt not bound to Fight 

A vanquiſht Enemy. Thou art not conquer'd, 

But couz'ned and betray'd. 

Alb. Shut your Mouth, Lady, ot. 
Or with this Paper I ſhall ſtop ir. Hold, Sir, 
Thou worſe than any Name, read thy own evil :. 
No Tearing, Lady, I perceive you know it. 

Gon. Say, if I do, who ſhall arraiga me for't ? 
The Laws are Mine, not Thine. 

Alb, Moſt monſtrous! Ha ! Thou know'ſt it too ? 

Baſt. Ask me not what I know, 

- I have not breath to anſwer idle Queſtions, 
Alb. 1 have reſolv'd your Right, brave Sir, has conquer'd, 


| [To Edgar. 
- Along with me, I muſt conſult your Father. 
LEx. Albany and Edgar. 
Reg. Help every Hand to ſave a noble Life; 

My half o'th' Kingdom for a Man of Skill | 
To ſtop this precious ſtream, 

Baſt. Away ye Empyricks, 
Torment me not with your vain Offices ; 
The Sword has pierc't too far ; Legitimacy 
At laſt has got it. + . ' 

Reg. "The Pride of Nature dyes. 

Gon. Away, the minutes are too precious, 
Diſturb us not with thy impertinent Sorrow, 

Reg. Art thou my Rival then profeſt ? 3 

Gon. w_ was = i a Sn ” gh there be 2, 
Beauty like Mine encry ike His, "=" 
And not a mutual Love? Juſt Nature then 
Had err'd. Behold that Copy of PerfeQtiong'; 
That Youth whoſe Story will have no- foul Page} 
ButWhere it ſays he ſtoopt to Regar's Arms: 
Which yet was but Compliance, not AﬀeCtion ; 
A Charity to begging, ruin'd Beauty ! | 

Reg. Who begg'd when Goneril writ That ? 'expoſe it, 


""F _ [Tbrows bey a Letter, 
And let it be your Army's mirth, 'as *twas | 
This charming Youth's and mine, 'when in the Bow'r 
He breath*d the warmeſt : 


_— 


Fhen panting on my cry'd, Matchleſs Regan ! 4 
"That Goneril and thou ſhou'd © re be Kin ft | = 
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© Gon. Dye, Circe, .for thy Charms are at an 

| Expire before my face, and let me ſee = 
6. How well that boaſted Beanty will become 215 P 
= Congealing Bloud, and Death's convulfive Pangs : 
= Dye and be huſhr, for at my Tent laſt Night ; 
Thou drank'ft thy Bane, amidſt thy revfling Bowls : FT. 
4 Ha! Doſt thou Smile ? Is then thy Death thy Sport ? | 
by Or has the truſty Potion made thee Mad ? 
jo - Reg. Thou comift as ſhort of me in thy Revenge: 

As in my Gloſter's Love, my Jealouſie 

Inſpird me to prevent thy feeble Malice, . 

Acd poiſon thegat thy own Banquer. 

Gon, Ha? 

Baſt. No more, my Queen's, of this untimely Strife, 
You both deſerv'd my-Love, and both poſlſeſt it. ' 
Come, Soldiers, bear-me in; and let 

Your Royal Preſence grace my laſt minnres ; 

Now, Eagar, thy proud Conqueſt | forgive ; | 
Who wov'd not chuſe, like me, to yield his Breath 

T* have Rival Queens contend for him in Death-  - CExeunt... * k 


SCENE, A Priſon. 
Lear aſleep, with bis Head on Cordelia's Lap. ; 


-_- 


- Cord. What Toils, thou wretched King, haſt thay endur*d 
To make Thee draw, in Chains, a Sleep ſo ſound ? 
Thy better Angel charm thy raviſht Mind ” 
With fanſ"d Freedom ; Peace is us'd to lodge 
On Cottage Straw. Thap haſt the Beggars Bed, 

"Therefore ſhoudſt have the Beggar's careleſs Thought. 
And now, my Edgar, I remember Thee, 
W hat fate has ſeiz*d Thee in this | Wreck- 


a I know not, but I know thon muſt be wretched;- 
_ * Becauſe Cordelia holds thee Dear. 

IF | O Gods ! a ſudden Gloom o'er-whelms nmft, and the Image 
Of Death oer-ſpreads the Place. —Ha ?' Who are Theſe ? | 


Enter Captain and Officers with Cords. 


Capt. Now, Sirs, diſpateh, already you are paid 
In part, the beſt of your Reward's to come, _ ; 

Lear. Charge, charge upon their Flank, their laſt Wing halts. 
Poſh, puſh the Baitel, and the Day*s our own. Thete 
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Who holds my Hands Ry thou Pere bey 
I was this very Minute on the Chace ; 
And now a Priſoner here, —— What mean the Slaves? 
You will not murther me ? 
Curd, Help, Earth and Heaven ! 
For your Souls ſake, dear Sirs, and for the Gods. 
. Offic. No Tears, good Lady, no pleading *50aP Gold and Pre- 
ermenr. 
Come, Sirs, make ready your Cords, 
Cord, You, Sir, Ill ſeize, | 
You have a humane Form, and if no Pray? rs 
Can touch your Soul to ſpare a poor King's Life, . 
If there be any thing that you hold Dear, 
By that I beg you to diſpatch me firſt, 
Capt. Comply with her Requeſt ; diſpatch her Firſt. 
Lear.. Off Hell-hounds, by the Gods | charge you ſpare her 3 
*Tis my Cordelia, my true pious Daughter : 
No Pity? ——Nay then take an old Man's Vengeance.. 


Snatches a Partiſan, and ſtrikes down two of them-; the reſt quit Cor- 
delia, and turn upon bim, . Enter Edgar and Albany. 


Edg. Death! Hell! ye Vultures, hold your impious Hands, 
Or cake a ſpeedier Death than you wou'd give. 

Gare By whoſe Command ? 

Behold the Duke, your Lord. 

Alb. Guards, ſeiſe thoſe inſtruments of Cruelty, 

Cord, My Edgar, Oh! * 

Edg. My dear Cordelia | Lucky was the Minute 
Of our App_ the Gods have weigh'd our Suff”rings ; 
W are paſt the Fire, and now mult ſhine to Ages. 

Gent. Look here, my Lord, ſce where the generous King 
Has ſlain two of *em. 

Lear. Did I not, Fellow ? - 
Pve feen the Day, with my good biting Faulchion 
I cou'd have made *em Fax jk ; I am Old now, 
And theſe vile Croſles —_ me; out of Breath ? 
Fie, Oh! quite out —_—_— and ſpent. 

Alb. Bring in old Xent ; Edgar, guide you uther 
Your Father, whom you Frye was near, 

LEx. Edgar. 


He may be an Ear-witneſs at the lcaſt 
Of our Proceedings. CKent brought in bere, 

Lear. Who are you ? 
My Eyesare TEES Beſt, PI! tell you ſtreight z 
tpn» e we are your Captives, [4 
fe Drgk pal pens | OE 


bad 


*1-=5 "> 73 Fr A I 


.- To gi ive us firf 'che Torre? ay ff 
Why here's old Xent and I, as a Pair 
As e're bore Tyrant's Stroke : po my Cardelia, 
M r-Cordelia here, Q pity 
: Ib. Take off their $00 ——- Thou injur'd Majeſty, 
The Wheel of Fortune now has made her Circle, 
And Bleflings yet ſtand *twixt thy Grave and Thee. 
Lear. Conſt thov, inhumane Lord, to ſooth us back 
To a Fools Paradiſe of —_— to make 
Our Doom more wretched ? Go to, weare too well 
Acquainted with Misfortuge to be gulyd 
With Lying Hope ; No, we will hope no more. 
Alb. I have a Tale r unfold fo full of Wonder 
As cannot meet an eaſie Faith ; ; '" 
But by that Royal injur*d Head 'tis True. 
=” | Kent, What wou'd your Highneſs ? 
LES Alb. Know, the noble Edgar 
a Impeacht Lord Edmund ſince the Fight, of Treaſon, 
And dar'd him for the Proof to ſingle Combar, 
fn which the Gods confirnyd his Charge by Conquelt | 1 
I left ev'na now the Traitor wounded mortally. 
Lear, And whither tends this Story ? 
. Alb. Fer they fought 
Lord Edgar gave into my Hands this Paper, | : | I 
A blacker Scrowl of Treaſon, and of Luſt, 
Than can be found in the Records of Hell; 
There, Sacred Sir, behold the Character 
Of Goneril the worſt of Daughters, but 
More vicious Wife. 
Cord. Cov'd there be yet Addition to theay Guilt ? 
What will not They that wrong a Father do ? . 
Alb. Since then my Injuries, Lear, fall in with Thine, 
I have reſolv'd the ſame Redreſs for both. 
Kent, What ſays my Lord e 
Cord, Speak, for me thought I heard. 
. The charming Voice of a deſcending God. 
Alb. The Troops by Ednnend rais'd, I have disbanded ; 
Thoſe that remain are under my Command. 
What Comfort may be bronght to chear:your Age, 
And heal your ſavage Wrongs, ſhall'be apply'd ; 
For to your Majeſty we do r 
Your Kingdom, fave what part your Self conferr'd 
On us in Marriage. 
2H Kent. Hear you that, my Liege ? 
R- \ Cord. Then they are Gods, and' Virtue is their Qare. 
23 Lear. Ivt poſlible ? * 
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The winds be huſht, the Seas and Fountains reſt ; 
All Nature pauſe, and liſten to the Change. 
Where is my Kent, my Cajus? 
Kent, Here my Liege; 

Lear. Why [| have News that will recall thy Youth; 

Ha ! Didſt thou hear *c, or did th inſpiring Gods 

Whiſper to me alone ? Old Lear ſhall be 

A King again, ; 
Kent. The Prince that, like a God, has Powr, has ſaid it. 
Lear. Cordelia then ſhall be a Queen, mark that - 

Cordelia ſhall be a Queen z Winds catch the Sound, 

And bear it on your roſie Wings to Heav*n. 


Cordelia is a Queen, | 
Re-enter Edgar with Gloſter. 


Alb. Look, . Sir, where Pious Edgar comes, 
- Leading his Eye-leſs Father : O-my-Liege! .. 
His wondrous Story will deſerve your Leiſure ; 
" What he has done and ſuffer'd for your Sake, 
W hat for the fair Cordelia's. | 
Gloſt., W herxetis my Liege ? Conduct me to his Knees, to hail 
His ſecond Birth of Empire,; my dear Edgar EY | 
Has, with himſelf, reveal'd the King's bleſt Reſtauration. 
Lear, My poor dark Gloſter ; 
Gloſt. O let me kiſs that once more ſceptred Hand ! 
Lear. Hold, Thou miſtakſt the Majeſty, kneel here ; 
Cordelia has our Pow'r, Cordelia's Queen. 
Speak, Is not that the noble Suff*ring Edgar ? 
'Gloſt. My pious Son, more dear than my loſt Eyes ! 
Lear. I wrong'd him too, but here's the fair Amends. 
Edg. Y.our Leave, my Liege, for an unwelcome Meſlage. 
Edmund (but that's a Trifle) is expird; 
What more will touch you, your imperious Daughters 
Goneril and havghty Regan, both are Dead, 
| Each by the other poiſon'd at a Banquet 3 
| This, yiog, they confeſt. | 
Cord.. O fatal Period of ill-govern'd Life ! 
- Lear. lngrateful as they were, my Heart feels yet 
A Pang of Nature for their wretched Fall ; — 
But, Edgar, I defer thy Joys too long: 
Thou ſerv*dſt diſtreſt Cordelia : take her Crown's : 
ThiY imperial Grace freſh blooming on her Brow ; 
Nay, Gloſter, Thou haſt here a Father*s Right, - 
Thy helping Hand t' heap Bleflings on their Heads. 
ent. Old Xent throws in his hearty Wiſhes too. 
Edg. The Gods and You too largely recompence 
W hat I have done; the Gift ſtrikes Merit dumb, 
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Thon, Kent, and L Mr my = op 
Will gently pals our ſhort-reſerves of Time | | 
1n calm Reflections off our: Fortunes. 
Cheer'd with Relation of the proſperous | Reign 
Of this celeſtial Pair ; Thus our Remains  - - 

Shall in an even Courſe of Thought be paſt, 
Raby the preſent Hour, nor fear the Laſt. 

Our drooping Country now erects her 

_ n_ Sas her balmy Wings, and Plenty blooms. 
Divine Cordelia, all the Gads can Witneſs | | 
Howamuch thy Love to Empire | prefer! "I 
Thy bright Example ſhall convince ih World | 
(Whatever Storms of Fortnae are-decreed) 
That Truth and. Vertue ſhall at laft-ſucceed. LEx. Omnes, 


FINTS. 


EPILOGUE, Spoken by Mrs. Barry. 


Nconſtancy, the reigning Sin 0' th? Age, 
Will ſcarce endure true. Lowers on the Stage >. 

Tou bardly en an Plays with ſuch diſpenſe, 
And Poets kill" em in their own Defence, +, 
Tet one bold Proof / was reſol2/'d to give, : 
That I cou'd thrce-Hours Conſtancy out-bwe. 
You fear, perbap \ on the Stage w*-are made - - 
Such Saints, we —_—_— indeed_take up. the Trade ;--.. . 3 
Sometimes we Threaten, —— byt 0 Ferte may | 
For Truth 1 feax-with your, Pit-Falour 
For (not t» flatter citber) T much doubt 
When we are off the Stage, and -you are out BY 


..» We are not quite Jo Coy, nor. you ſo Stout. 


! Of ther v4 Hand 


We talk of Nanwries, — But to be fincere 3 * FX 2B 
Whoever lives to ſee- us cloifterd there, - _ \ Rat 

May hope to meet our Criticks at Tangier; $64 

For ſhame give over this inglorious- Trek 

Of worry worryigg Poets, and-go maul th? mn ©. 

Well ſince——y* are all for bluftr i ing-in the Pit,  -. 
This Plays Reviver bumbly do's admit. - 
Tour abrlute Pow'r to damn bis part BH-" *.+ "ns 

_ But ſtill ſo many Maſter-Touches ſhine © ../ 
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